” 


— —— 2 


re 


* 


1 wy 
. 
— 


2 4 * K 
"Y * * * — I 12 4 WY 
MEE 2 — 2-6 5 8 a VEE 8 * 
* by = E E a © 2 
* 2 * r . N + 8 
5 * — 2 72 
| - 


| FAIR. HIBERNI 


- 


What Ignorance ſhall think, or Malice fay, h 
| | To me are Trifles,—if the knowing few, _ 
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a chearfulneſs in which my 
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THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 


had comforted myſelf with the hopes of a 


—— ſpeedy releaſe from this inſupportable re- 3 
'Y ſtraint. Next week was fixt for our de- 
3 parture; but Mrs. Domville has taken it 
3 into her head to deſire lady Lucy's attend- 

1 4 ance on an approaching occaſion, ſo that 


we ſhall * be detained above a 
month. 

Sure, of all the longings peculiar to her 
fituation, this is one of the moſt unreaſon- 
able, and the moſt provoking. How can 
lady Lucy; who has never been in a ſimi- 
Ar ſituation, be of any ſervice to her? But 
tis I that am unreaſonable; yes, and ill- 
= . natured too What can be more ſoothing 
= than the preſence of ſuch a friend, in the 
F = ” | hours of ſickneſs and danger? 8 
Lady Lucy. though deſirous of being 
* with her ſiſter, would, on my account, 
© have declined ſtaying; ; but I could not 
1 of taking any advantage of her very 
* obliging conſideration for me. After the 
| 4 3 LY 5 0 n I have received from every branch 
5 of the Domville Sent, I could not avoid 5 
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Sate, Een, Þ, fliglit—or, to ſpeak more = 
tl muſt have, ApPearce 751 them o 
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ight—a compliment, wi 
e degree of rudeneſs and ingratitude 3 
to promiſe, not to let my, 
uncle come for me, or Mr. Domville 1 
would have inſiſted on leaving me with vou. 
and coming back again for lady Lucy := 3 
kindneſs}. 7 ro ea 3 4 
All the Linfield family leave this 

' to-morrow; lady Linfield, I believe, be- 
cauſe ſhe does not love the country, which, 
at this ſeaſon, is aſtoniſhing. Lady Lucy _ 
goes pour remplir les fonctions de ſa charge © "if 
aupres de madame Domville. 
men muſt attend their ladies. 
The duke, and lady Cc 
eſs frequently re 


7 


* 


is, that I ſhall be re- 
moved from lady Mary Webſter; who was 
| xenzingly importunate with me, to tell her 
ho Miſs Ormſby's intended huſband was. | 


common humanity, to let him know her 
character. Neither juſtice, nor humanity, 
dictated the reſolve ;—'twas malice, _ and 
revenge, for imaginary wrongs.” What! 
ruin a young lady's reputation and happi- 
neſs, on flight, very ſlight, ſuſpicions! 1 
would not be concerned in it, though ever 
ſo indirectly, for millions! Let ſouls like | 


y Mary's ſtoop to ſuch actions 
If I would barely let her know his name, 
ov ſolemnly proteſted mine ſhould never 
be brought into queſtion. - She would keep 
word, I doubt not; ſhe c« 
8 to break it: but 1 have 


3 too creative an imagination, anne, 7s 


alas | too tender a heart: I ſhould hate 
myſelf, if a want of candour to Miſs Ormſ- * 
y had any ſhare in forming them. But 


fall into it. This i is 8 treff 


your indulgence, my generous friend. 
Let us talk of ſomething 


In my laſt, I attempred a deſeri on or 
this fine place. I deferred giving you any. 


4% 


able to judge of them with more . 
than I could pretend to do * 


account of its inhabitants, till I ſhould de 


from firſt impreſſions ; for to 3 n. 


deal 1 natural ae joined to 4 


rough knowledge of the world. 1 


Ta apy an > opinion of, he 0 by: - © 


— 7 
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this cruel 3 !— how came 1 to ch — 


Sour: a long o one would not as me to LY 
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* HIBERNIAN, 


47 2 E private character. He 1s 
* 2 ; careful, and 2 phe 


| abſolu tely inexorable with regard 


Ma” maſter, a generous landlord, and a 
| liberal benefactor to the poor. His exceſ- 


- | five pride does not appear in his deport- 


ment to people that are extremely his infe- 
riors; to them he is generally mild, and 


ſometimes even condeſcending.: 6x 


- equal—by equals, you may ſuppoſe I 
cannot exactly mean ſuch only as boaſt a 
- ritle, birth, and fortune, great as his own; 

Fuſe that term with reſpect to him, to 485 
nify 


all thoſe who have a decided right to 
Fe p the firft company; to ſuch—he is very 
polite and eaſy ; but he is mo 
haughty to perſons in genteel middling life; 

3 parentbeſe, and by your Rave 
_ ambition—I take to be the happieſt 
World. Inferiors of this claſs, his 


At his own table WP = 


1% 


Granville i 1s far from being - 


poor er bad too Sed reaſon s 


eat ones. He is a warm friend, 1 


forbiddingly 


ſtate in 


i cannot ſuffer for a moment to forget 5 | 


ers Hef * 
ed. ha by K* n 2 
* 5 
* 
5 E 5 


there he's are Sidom 1 a 7 
5 little, and treats them with a moderate. --_ 


gree of complaiſance. In mixed company,  * 
he preſerves an air of reſerved ftatelineſs, « *' 

; ' ſoftened, however, by good- breeding, of 
which he has a large ſhare, He is certain- © +. 


ly vindictive; but not often ſo to "Thoſe Y 
whom he has not once loved. His public ©: 
character is not only good, but great: unſuſ@ 
pectedly diſintereſted ; unqueſtionably. im- 
partial; a firm ſupporter of the juſt prero- - . 
gatives of the crown; and a zealous aſſerter — 
ol the liberties of the ſubject. 27 
Lady Caryſbrook is a ſweet, Wgrth x 
woman; amiable in every relation o 


1 8 3 - 


and beloved by every body that, 
happineſs to know her. In a word, q 
ſpeak of her to any other perſon, I 
ſay—ſheis like my aunt Chetwynd,: _ . 
During the nine years the, has been. a be 


widow, ſhe has reſided Entire 1. With wo: 5 
Her eldeſt child, lord Laryſbrosk, is 
12 now on — travels; ; ſo | 


ore of 
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Alicia ja Sealy is turned of eighteen; 
e-ſized, has a very good perſon, and 
ingly graceful air. Her face is 


| not beautiful, yet wonderfully pleaſing 
weer 28 becauſe the ſoul is ſeen,” 


vintoe, that e can. da her ſex.— 


touching ſoftneſs, that 1 
that I love in Mrs. Went-⸗ 


y is two years younger: the 
ſt little creature imaginable ;—ex- 
even to giddineſs, 


Z Hee vivacity 
and entertaining in a large 
tidence will n her, to 
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1 hope you will not think me p 
deciſion, when I tell you he is my lover.— 
He pays me compliments, with an elegance 


4 . 


flion, that is really ſurprizing 1 Es 1 
ſuch a child. If I ſtand, he flies to reach I 
were ever ſo many fer- ' 
room: when we walk, he ga- 
thery Sowery, makes them in; acomnenns -- 


; 8 * os - | W > $3 BL 1 * „ „„ 2 Be 


my brother 


x 


1 at . 


compariſon 11 
e to me: I regard it not as a bl 
_—_ I ought to be tn ene O, for- 


35 wis r une, which it is my 
to bear with reſignation. 
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THE FAIR HIBIIN IAN. II 
1 IAS : country—from his 
ent, — wn wife os 
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3 was not CE to ee him ; he 
had no ſiſter, no wife, no tender female friend 
to ſooth his dying -pillow !——T ortuting 
retroſpect— unavailing ſorrow! Would 
that I could forget the paſt, and look only 
forward —- and I fear it is with too much. 
impatience I do look forward - to that hap- 
py period, when my glad ſpirit will be al-. 
lowed to ſhake off the bonds of its eart . 
captivity, and ſeek my Henry in the W 
of bliſs :—there, I truſt, we ſhall meet: 
alas! I 
without him. 3 „ 
My friend, my much eſteemed f 
pardon theſe fruitleſs and involunk 


4. . * 
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cannot form an idea of a Heave! FX; 
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mentations: tis peculiarly ungenerous ta. 
trouble you with them. „ 5 ; 


I again intreat you; forgive * 50. 
ver had leſs command over n IHN OY 
9 1 oe] as if ſome gre: kan at 
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it, alas! 1 d not 10 far fatter myſelf, * 7» 
or you, as to fay he is better. Something 2 
muſt be done: if the cauſe 2 
how ſhall the effects ceaſe? 


| un coup de deſeſpoir. —1 ſhall go to F : 
lodge to-morrow : ' the girl bane | fi 
perhaps, it wad be better to 


1 Or to 
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5 had fever is in ca Ro, 
thinking he is in Ws der: 1 

doctor Howard ; 


have a hi opinion of this entl ag * 4 
| in his ion; but, alas! -he;kitowsm 3 


Sir Edward's eaſe; his mind: is ſtill mort 
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"HE FAIR HIBERNIAN, 


e Aſleep! my dear Methuen,” faid he, 
= expect my next ſleep to be my 
c laſt. Make every perſon leave the room; 
« I wiſh to ſpeak with you.” 
J ordered away his valet de chambre and 
* begging him not to exert 
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Aſics to know 
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* 4 


« fulfilling my fatal engagement. Do not 2 
« think me ungenerous in allowing myſelf — 
« to talk thus. Miſs Ormſby deſerves ͤa 
ce better huſband ;—but, ah! I have no 
« heart to give her. The too lovely Var- 
ce leria for her only would I live; and "oh 1 
cc tis for her I die. Yes, Methuen, I am 
« perſuaded I am on my death-bed; ang 
te while I have ſtrength and reaſon ſfuffi-" 3 
cient, I would with to ſettle my affairs. 
His words, his manner, pierced my in- 
moſt ſoul. -I threw myſelf on my knees; 1 
would have ſpoken, but could not com- AF 
mand utterance: - He preſſed one of my” . 
hands in his“ My dear Au 
« tender, faithful friend! I did not 
« lefs affection from you; but I looked 
« for more firmneſs. I ſee I afflict you:— "hs 
* two or three words more, and 1 have 

« done. I want to have ni will dran 
« as ſpeedily as poſſible. Mrs. Wentworth. | 
© is richer than ſhe wiſhes to be; Monſieur. 
4 de Villemar will make ample proviſion. 
< for Miſs Marchmone:—I therefs think 
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oy 


” Fs THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 


« eſtate to Miſs O*Bryen. J have conſi- 
ce dered the matter maturely, and do not 


0 — „ DT PIE NY 0 
— * n aids N 


* to accept it. My other little eſtate, and 
4. my houſe in London, I muſt preſent to 
« your Arthur. Hold, .Methuen,” ſeeing 
| my lips move, * this is a very trifling teſti- 
* mony of my friendſhip; and I am going 
c to exact an important one of your's, and 
your lady's ——— Take care of my poor 
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= .* ſhe has loſt a brother. —I dare not think 
=. « on what ſhe will ſuffer. . Dear, unfortu- 


tears; he raiſed them to Heaven: Mer- 
«-ciful God] ſupport and comfort her!“ 


We were ſeaſonably interrupted by doc- 


indiſcretion. 


+ 


 # «: ſatisfaction of leaving the Marchmont 


7 think it can any way hurt her character 


* fiſter. I leave her under your protec- . 
3 . tion. Conſole her: let her not feel that 


« nate Harriet ''——His eyes fillet with 


tor Howard. He felt his patient's pulſe, 
and reprimanded 9 50 in a a whiſper, for my 


I retired to a corner of the room, and 
"ive vent to my inſupprelſible ſorrow. Sir 
Edward's valet came over to me ;— 
©: OY lord, 2 - faid he, 3 5 
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THE FAIR HIIBERNIAN. 19 


« jg my dear maſter: —”, He was not 
able to finiſh his queſtion. I ſqueezed the 


honeſt fellow's hand, and ſhook- my- head. 
He burſt into tears, and turned away from 
me. If ſuch is the grief of his Ki 


what can, what ought I to feel? His ſiſter 


 too—T am convinced ſhe could not ſurvive 
him a week, ; g 7 wen aD GD 

But a ray of hope, my Louiſa, breaks 
through the thick gloom that ſurrounds me. 
If Miſs Ormſby is not the meaneſt and 


baſeſt of her 


once more. before 1 g I. 5 
| | Py 
Farewell, my deareſt love. I mall write 
to you again when return. 110 
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To he Wenz . I: METHUBN— | 
5 | PorLakKiLL. | 


HERMITAGE. - 


0. LOUISA, this man is bent on his 
own deſtruction-ſolicitous for n 
As ſoon as I had ſent off my meſſenger 
to you, I went to his chamber; and having 
ſtaid there for ſome time, wiſhed the doce- 
dor good morning as I was going out. 
Edward. unfortunately over-heard me, and 
= almoſt throwing himſelf out of bed, eagerly 
=— Cried, Where are you going, my lord?“ 
Ha Unprepared to anſwer this ſudden queſtion, 
1 1 only replied, that I ſhould be back in a 
= few hours. He made a motion with his 
hand to me to draw nearer to him. I 
= obeyed. < Dear Methuen,” faid he, graſp- 
ing my hand, and ſpeaking in a low voice, 
II know that nothing could tempt you to 
x 2 ove me in this eee but the hope 
=_ eb Ong not this moment going to ſome 
= © Oy family, or to Miſs. 
= 2 ct once, | 
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- THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. , 2 
* © O'Bryen ?—Your filence convinces: me 
et you were. But I intreat you—pardon 
.<< me if I ſay, I command you—to do no 
e ſuch thing. Do you imagine I could 
« meanly barter my honour for my life ? A I 
% You ought to have known me better. 
cc 'You ſhall not ſtir from this ſpot, till you 
c“ have ſworn to me to relinquiſh a Project, 
% which nothing but the exceſs of our 
be, friendſhip to me could excuſe your rm 
<« ing.“ Twas in vain for me to contend. 
And now, dear Louiſa, how ſhall I fop=- | 
port myſelf? Unable to aſſiſt my friend— - I 1 
almoſt hopeleſs of his recovery —and ſhould 
he recover, it will be only to be miſerable 
for the reſt of his days. This is too heavy 
à tax upon my nnn _— 
it will not bear it. ot 
He has mentioned his will to me thy 
morning: again. I have ſent for the lawyer. 
Heaven knows I am very ill able to give 
the neceſſary directions. I 
I am miſtaken in my opinion of Mb 
Bryn, if this rich legacy will afford her 
; f Mn. And, I am ſure, I would _ 
rather my fon ſhould never have an 


«4 
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THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 


£2 
eſtate, than obtain one in this manner. 


_ expreſs myſelf imperfectly: I would give 
pardon me if I hurt your maternal tender- 


neſs—but, by the. powers that made me! 
I would give the ſweet boy's * RG to 
ſave my friend! _ 
Philip name need not be tien! in 
che will, as he has lived but a ſhort time 


with Sir Edward; but I ſwear, by the 
faithful tears I ſaw him ſhed, he ſhall never 


be * to ſerve another maſter. 


1 


K „ 
— 


Let us talk no more of ſorrow, of wills 
or death: —I have happy, ſurprizing news 
for you. Juſt now-a ſervant brought a let- 
ter for Sir Edward, which he inſiſted upon 
delivering into his own hand; but Being re- 
peatedly aſſured he could have no acceſs to 
him, conſented to leave it with Mrs. Went- 
worth. As I thought the letter muſt be. of 
importance, and probably required an im- 
mediate anſwer, I perſuaded her to > open 
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THE FATR HIBERNIAN. 


her brother's condition could warrant.— 
Read the following, and by your on n aſto- 
amen e; of ours. e . 


To Six EDWARD MARCHMONT, Baar 5 
Her MITAGE. 


cc DOVER-STREET.. 


Although I am a total ſtranger to you, 
ce ſir, I feel myſelf intereſted in your wel- 
< face, by a kind of fellowſhip i in diſtreſs; 

< and am glad it is in my power to fave | 
% you from a connection, which could 
<« yield you nothing, but infamy and woe. 
<« —Mifs Ormſby is a mean, artful, and 
* wicked woman, who- -baſely betrays your | 
c confidence and love, and meditates the 
« deepeſt wound upon your honour. But 
<< her own letter will chara#terize. her bet- 
< ter. than I can do. Should a blind paſ- 
« ſion induce you to queſtion its authenti- — 
<c city, I am ready to inform you by what 
means ĩt came into my poſſeſſion. 


. am, with e tribes 5 cat 


* 
„ 


24 _ THE: FAIR HIBERNTAN. 


In this letter was incloſed one from Miſs 
Ormſby to lady Cn of which I ſend 
you a tranſcript... . 
= What a ſpecious jilt is that os Ormiby! 
W, —what a finiſhed hypocrite ! She has tho- 
= roughly attained what is the very maſter- 
piece of cunning—the art of hiding itſelf. 
=_ My ſurprize at her diſcovered baſeneſs, can 
only be equalled by my indignation. To 
what a creature was Marchmont about to 
|  wnite himſelf! And was it to gratify a 
E  low-minded ambition, and to be a conve- 
nient cloak to a moſt infamouſly crimi- 
nal amour, that my invaluable friend would 
| have ſacrificed tender and violent paſſion, 
por as deſerving and lovely a woman as lives? 


K 
I cannot think of it with patience. I reflect 1 
on his danger and deliverance, with the ſame 
| E x OI. mixed ſenſation of uneaſy j Joy and half- ex- \ 
= tinguithed fear, with which a man looks t 
back on a precipice, from the brink of : 

ee 


. . he has juſt eſcaped. 
ü think theſe letters ſhould be inftancly | £ 


e very cautiouſſyCommunicated 
to! * Edward, 1 fas the emotions _ 


l 
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with doctor Howard; I will tell him every 
thing: no regard is due to the character of 
that creature. How I execrate her 
Thank God! thank God! my friend has 
eſcaped her. Honour now permits com- 
mands him to break with her. Vet ſhould 
this diſcovery come too late !— My joy 
would be extravagant, did not this dreadful .. 
apprehenſion temper it. But I truſt, that 
Supreme Juſtice will not ſuffer him to 
die a martyr to the nobleneſs of his own 
ſentiments. - Louiſa, he will live !—he will 
be happy !—my heart is filled with trem- 
bling gladneſs. 
With what contemptuous pity da I _ 
the latter part of Miſs Ormſby's letter! It 
is very expreſſive of the ſecret tortures that 
muſt ever wait on the moſt proſperous 1-0 
wickedneſs, What deſpicable lines are 
theſe “ Heigh-ho !—how melancholy 
ce the ſtillneſs of the night makes one ! The 
te family are all aſleep. I hate ſilence. N .S 4 
5 wiſh I ſlept in one of the ſtreet rooms. : 
——Poor wretch! Louiſa, my ſenſible, © 
1 my chaſte, my all- adorable Louiſa! cο 
= | on, have had a notion of eee n 5 
8 Vor. . 1 „ 
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and rattling carriage wheels, being prefer- 
3 red to ſilence and contemplation? 
How effectually do people deſtroy their 
own peace of mind, when, by a vicious 
conduct, they ſubject themſelves to the low 
neceffity of deceiving others! thereby do- 
ing much more harm to themſelves, than 
ever the deceit can do to any body elſe. 
Miſs Ormſby, though ſhe thinks her crimes 
beyond the poſſibility of diſcovery, and her 
ſchemes beyond the reach of diſappoint- 
ment, dreads—ſhe knows not what; ſtarts 
at her own ſhadow, and finds nameleſs ter- 
rors in the gloom and filence of the night. 
| Had Sir Edward become the dupe of her 
. artifices, and diſcovered too late that he 
had loſt both happineſs and honour, though 
to preſerve the latter he nobly reſigned the 
former; yet, conſcious integrity would ſill 
have ſupported his honeſt ſoul ! and a thou- 


und bright reflections would have broken 


the impending cloud of woe. 

If all be not right within, how vahily do 
e endeavour to enjoy what we call plea- 
ure !—how poorly do we ſhrink from the 


lighteſt touch of mental pain! 
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- Almighty Virtue ! *tis to thee we owe oy 
4 Our zeſt for e, and our balm for woe.” 


Our felicity depends ch echt on 
the rectitude of our own hearts. Then, 
while we are daily complaining of the mi- 
ſeries of life, what do we, but tacitly re- 
proach ourſelves? The ſting of misfor- 
tune, indeed; is ſharp; but if it be not 
poiſoned by the hand of vice, the wound 
it gives may eaſily be healed. Let a man 
put on the © armour of righteouſneſs,” and 
the arrows of misfortune will drop at his 
feet : but if he will go forth to battle, naked 
and defenceleſs, he muſt bear the puniſh- 
ment * due to his raſhneſs and obſti- 
nacy. N 
My beloved, you will excuſe me, if my By 
reflections have wandered from my ſubject: 
for their ſeriouſneſs, I do not apologize! 
know you would not think . oblige: — RY 
to me if I did. I Nt BS AM 


My courier is ready ; and 1 haſten to. _ 
| bo" that I * not with. belt ar. = 
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tereſting intelligence from you a moment. 

| Hope with me, that this very fortunate in- 
cident wall produce all the good effects it 
ſeems to promiſe. 


Your's, for ever, 


- 


METHUEN. 


About twelve o'clock he awoke! 
deal refreſhed, from a ſleep of near three 
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* , o 


To the Ricur Hox. Lavy METHUEN.— 


PorLAR-HIL I. 


HERMITAGE. ; 
DOCTOR Howard and I held a con- 


| ſultation yeſterday evening ;—( perhaps, my 


dear, you did not before know that I was 
one of the faculty)—he thought it expedi- 


ent that my medicine ſhould be adminiſter- 


ed immediately. Wanting, however, the 


conſummate ſkill of the phyſician, and the 


happy ſelf-confidence of the empiric, I de- 


liberated in anxious fearfulneſs. Often did 


I hold out to my patient the cup of joy; 


him for ſeveral hoùrs, in the moſt uneaſy 
ſtate of mind poſſible to be i 


and as often drew back my hand, and with- _ 
held the hazardous recipe. I watched by 


agined. 
good 


hours; the firſt he has had ſince his illneſs 


He pulled back the curtain My dear 
Auguſtus, why will you ſacrifice . 
* health to me in this manner ? For G dd's -/ 
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fake, g⁰ to bed. Where is my ſiſter?— 
Sure ſhe is not up too?“ 


1 anſwered © No”; which, by the by, 


was falſe, _ 
The doctor hikes at me with meaning, 
and took Philip out of the room. 


I drew my chair cloſe to the bed; and 


feling his — You are ne, uy 


dear Marchmont.” 


« Are you dined phyſician 4 faid he 


week a faint ſmile. 


Tes; and, with God's help, will do 
« more for you than doctor Howard has 
been able ro do,” . 1 

J obſerve you uſe the quack's prudent 

 proviſo—wit God's belp.” © 

9 Don't put the quack upon me, ür 


rearing up my head as proudly as if it 
= had been adorned by the huge faculty wig ; 


—*< I'd have you to know, I pretend to 


be 4* phyſician of more eminence than 


a, Howard himſelf: he applies his remedies 


"007 * only to the Body, — heal the mind. 


He looked at me wiſtfully: 


* , vou have menen tis ce 3 


N 
. 


La) 


c 


cc 


60 
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| capable of reconciling me to life.” 1 
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ble, after the ſolemn promiſe you made 


me.” 

« ] — myſelf from this half 
accuſation, as I think you muſt have too 
favourable an opinion of me, to ſuppoſe 
me capable of breaking my word. But 
could no hand except mine, think you, 
looſe your heavy chains?“ 

He replied, with a look of calm deſpair; 

Yes; the hand of death :—and _ 1 
 hope———”, 0 

« Huſt! for mercyꝰs fake! AsI TER. 
ro be merry for. the reſt of my days, you 


have almoſt broken my heart already.” 


« How ſtrangely you talk | Where is 


the ſenſibility, the tenderneſs, n dif, on 


tinguiſhes my friend? 3 e 


« Totally exhauſted: and now Im re J 1 


ſolved to be gay, and you ſhall be ſo too. 
Why, man, I've news for you will ſet 


is 


you on your legs in three days time.“. ; 


cannot conceive,” ſaid he, fighing;, . 


that yoñ mould have any thing to tell me, | 
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e — A 'tis flown for 
ec ever.” . - 
* You are ian; ; it'flew away, in- 
"os -thed, but you have overtaken it; and, I 
doubt noc, will ſhortly be able to 1 5 its 
.* wings.” 

If you have really any agreeable Ingef- 
2 ligence for me, I intreat you tell it, with- 
te out all this gaiety; which, excuſe me if 
« I fay, is a little ill-timed.“ Lys 
 « By no means ſo. Ovught the An- 
e ger of joy to wear the livery. of ſorrow ? 
c J have two letters here” ;—taking them 
from my pocket I wiſh I dare read 
te them to you: — but you will be all emo- 


tion; raiſe your fever; and Howard will 
come in juſt aw and ſhake his Fog: vig 


«© atme.” | 
5 What letters are they??? 
Tou ſhall know preſently : but firft 
te let me- aſk you, — have you fortitude 


31 
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e Not your Valeria; but Miſs Ormſby: 
© you have loſt her for ever.“ 

Is the poor girl dead?” CY he, 
much ſurprized. | 

« No. She is dead to you, nt N 

« Then,” ſaid he, haſtily, I hope 
© ſomebody has run away with. her.“ 

ce Very lover-like, upon wy word! ** ob- 
ſerved I, laughing. 

ce Dear enen do not trifle with wy 
e impatience.” 

I read the letters to him; firſt telling 
him their contents, that I might not ſur- 
prize him. The generoſity that peculiarly: 
marks his character, appeared in its full 
luſtre :—he called Miſs Ormſby's letter to- 
her ſiſter, a forgery ; until he had compared 
it with her hand-writing; which put tie 
matter out of doubt: He framed excuſes Ss 

for her: ſaid, that Webſter was undoubt tt 
ly ſome artful, low-minded fellow ho by. 5 | 
the force of perſonal r e and | per- 8 o 8 
haps by too frequent opportunities of con- = -1 
verſing with her, might have ſoleri; . IE 

| her Heart when ſhe was young and inexpe- - I 

_— and whilſt immature. I 2 
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wanted ftrength to hold the reins of paſſion, 
had taken a baſe advantage of her weakneſs 
and love. He added, that large allowances 
were to be made for her renewing her con- 
nexions with her lover, though married. 
her reputation being abſolutely in his power, 
6 her love for him violent, and a ſecond 
breach of chaſtity much more difficult to 

' _ withſtand than the firſt; the conſciouſneſs 
of worth was extinct, and modeſty and 
pride, the two great ſafeguards of female ho- 
nour, weakened; with _— to him, per- 
haps wholly ſubdued. Notwithſtanding 
theſe effuſions of humanity, he was over- 
joyed, enraptured, at his unexpected deli- 
verance; though too ſevere to himſelf, and 
too indulgent to others, he blamed himſelf 
for being ſo. What a wretch I am,” 
; | Cried he, © to rejoice at an incident fo full 
of horror! I might ſay, with the devil 

Dy . - in Milton Evil, be thou my good.” 
I forbore to anſwer him, left the length 
5 our converſation ſhould fatigue him too 
much. He lay ſilent and quiet a good 
while; but the agitation of his mind was 
a diſcernible 1 in his ann 3 df 
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nance: at length, giving a ſpring, as by 
the impulſe of ſudden paſſion, he toſſed the 
bed cloaths off his ſhoulders, and catching: 
faſt hold of both my hands, O Methuen, 4 
« if my Valeria . He wanted-breath {| 
to proceed. I intreated him to be com- Þ} 
poſed; and endeavoured to make him.ſen- | 
ſible, that his recovery depended * 4 
on himſelf. e | 
Although I. was obliged to . his 
thoughts at full liberty on this ſubject, I 
was determined to fetter his tongue; and 
ringing the bell, ſoon brought in the attentive 
Philip; and a little after him, the doctor. 
Sir Edward peremptorily inſiſted on m 
taking ſome reſt; giving, at the ſame time, 
a like command. to his valet; but the af- 
fectionate creature proteſting. I believe 


with much lefs truth than. good nature — 3 A 


that he had been in bed great part of tie 
day, he was permitted. to ſtay; and I . 
luctantly withdrew :. but I could not wie — 98 5 
of ſleep till I had given you this recital, 

Bon foir, ma chere Louiſe: ou, pou” mit 1 5 1 
ane bon j Jour, for i ic is three clock. . E 


wv * 
. * 
* 
* 
. 
* 
Pot 


1 be oraifed 1 hei is Grew: bet- - 
ter this morning. The doctor ſays his diſ-- 
Aer has taken a favourable turn. It is 
obſerved, tha phyſicians generally make 
the worſt of their patient's diſtemper, in 
order to give the greater opinion of their 
EF ſkill in curing it:—this good-natured ſon 
of Galen, au contraire, has been all along 
1 endeavouring to perſuade us, that Sir Ed- 
ard was in a lefs dangerous way than he 
really was. I believe Mrs. Wentworth 
would have been, by this time, as ill as her 
brother, if Howard had not kept up her 
ſpirits, by the moſt confident aſſurances of 
Bis recovery. However, he now agrees 
with me, in thinking the moſt unhappy 
5 conſequences might have enſued from the 
vexation of his mind. My ſanguine 
1 hopes of him,” ſaid he, © aroſe from my 
RES ignorance of the original cauſe of his ill- 
. ness. I ſhould have thought it ſtrange, 
| BE « if four and twenty, and a ſound conſti- 
F ftution, could not have overcome ſuch a 
| ever but as he has fo lively an imagi- 
= 5 e nation, and was abſolutely determined 10 
13 * there is no * What might have 
1 N . 
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$5 WIE now; my lord,” added 
he, with a benevolent ſmile, © that I may 
e reaſonably preſume I have his imagina- 
e tion on my fide, and that he is wiſe 
« enough to be determined to live, my life 
« for his, he will be able to viſit his mif- 
ce treſs before this day three weeks.” 
I ſhall always think myſelf obliged to this 
good man, for the conſtant attendance he 
has paid here: to which, I am convinced, 
he was prompted more by a ſincere eſteem nm 
for his patient, than by any view to intereſt, * 
Marchmont wanted to conſult with his ſiſ- 
ter and me, on the moſt proper way of break 
ing off the treaty with Mr. Ormſby, with- 
out injuring the young lady. We both ad. 
viſed him not to perplex himſelf with the © |} 
affair at preſent: the family — already 
been informed of his ſevere indiſpd LION ft — 3 
nothing more need be done till he is is Wil,. 
He then begged Mrs. Wenger : or 4 - 
me, to write a line of n to”. 
lady Mary Webſter; care pe. 
therein to make unneceſſary re can on 1 5 ” Y 1 
_ Miſs Ormſby. I faid, if he pleated, * 
8 Nd go to dy , — 1 vas very c "2 


- 
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10; accordingly I go to London this 
3 Nleep at my own. houſe there to- 


- 


To the Rionr Hen. Lavr 


1 HAVE diſcharged m 


merveilles ! 


F rance, 


« Enmo 
inſiſted upon its being c 
Irlan doiſe. 25 

I aſked what ſtay 


. 


ladyſhip for the Hibernian 
at the epithet. 
lady Enmore heard you; it would 


cc 1 
When Miſs 
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at it Mrs. Domville; * and my fair friend has 
now gotten a nurſery of her own.“ 
J heard ſhe was at Granville- Park, 

faid I, © I hope none of that family * 

« indiſpoſed ??* - 

1 They are very well,” ſhe anſwered ; 

«- but her countrywoman and mine, lady 
„ Mary Webſter, is extremely il. She 
BE <-requeſtedT would write to Miſs O*Bryen 
do come to her; which I did yeſterday 
evening. I had a note from her this 
morning. She tells me the duke of 
F . Granville will not ſuffer her to leave him; 
1 ny but the whole family will come to town 
P 5 2 x ee this evening, on purpoſe to give her an 
1 * opportunity of attending lady Mary. 
I was agreeably ſurprized to find lady 
3 2 ucy knew this lady, and threw out ſome 
uw 3 >, queſtions concerning her as indirectly as I 
could; though, I dare ſay, notwithſtanding 
muy caution, ſhe thought me very imperti- 
= -nently curious. The information I drew 
from her, is, in ſubſtance, as follows: 
Lady Mary Webſter is daughter to the late 

earl en whoſe title became extinct at 
1 He nn p 
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except her own fortune of ten thouſand 
pounds, which was ſettled on lady Mary.— 
Lady Enmore took her daughter and Miſs 
O*Bryen to France with her laſt ſummer. 
A little time after the latter came over here, 
lady Mary left France—entirely againſt her 
mother's approbation and conſent—with' 
Mr. Webſter; a man deſtitute of birth, 
fortune, or character: © who muſt have 
« married her” ſaid lady Lucy, © only | 
* with intereſted views; as her manners 
© and converſation are not engaging, and ; 
4 her perſon ugly, even to deformity. 
Her mother has not yet received her in- 
« to favour; and I ſuppoſe never will. T 
«' fancy,” added ſhe, © lady mee ij 
© make Miſs O Bryen her heir, for ſhe 2 
« exceſſively fond of her. I wiſh heartily-- 
ee that ſhe may; though, I am —_ 8 
cc ]eria herſelf does not wiſh it.” 1.5 '” 
« Lady Mary is much A to 9 
« ladyſhip,” ſaid J. e VP I 
O, my lord,“ puring up her lip, ©. 
© you knew what a ONTO reaturt 
67. is * ; 


* 


* 
* 
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And fo,” ſaid the dean, © becauſe the 
« one is handſome, and the other ugly—”.. 
It is not that, brother,” interrupted ſne; 
t if you were as well acquainted wi 
« the nobleneſs of my friend's mind as I 
« am, I am certain you would; join with 
« 18. in wiſhing her as much diſtin : 
fortune, as ſhe is by birth, under- 
ing, beauty, and accompliſhments”? 
Joined 1 in her Juſt panegyric: the 
e following words: 
Mb O Bryen as much as T 
; and yet, if I were a ſingle 
to be her 
* lover.“ 
„ Why ſo?” demanded Mrs. Dom 
«] don't think ſhe ha any 


— — — — 


. 9 r 


& ſolence of a beauty.” 
Still, he rephed, I co 


= ſpair of gaining her ; 
« tion of ſeeing her furrounded y more de- 


3 
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« Valeria is too generous to trifle in theſe _ 
te caſes, But you would have a bad chance 
tc of ſucce eding I can tell you: to my know- 
« jedge, ſhe has refuſed great matches. 
« Indeed, it cannot be expected that we 
ce beauties” - affecting to look grave — 
« ſhould be as eaſily won as other women. 
© The language of admiration when feldom 

« heard, and only from one or two parti- 
« cular perſons, affects the heart wonder- 
8 _ but thats, to whom We mouth 


aces a er thas Mis O Bryen 
countenance his addreſſes. This 
agreeable apprehenſion threw a 
my mind, and probably over my beha 
though my friends were too polite to let me 
ſee they took notice of it. When I leſt the 
dean's, and got into my own ſolitary h 
and . more , 
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Be ſhe as obdurate as ſhe may, thought 2 
ſiurely ſhe will not be able to refuſe the fineſt 
fellow in England, who is actually and li- 
terally dying for her. The more J rumi- 
nated on my project, the more I approved 
it: I could ſay more in his favour, than he 
could well do himſelf. I could repreſent 
— his connection with the unworthy Ormſby, 
more to his advantage than he could allow 
| himſelf to do:—au pis aller, my interpoſi- 
tion could do no hurt; if it did not forward 
his fuit, at leaſt it could not retard i it, or be 
Oy way detrimental to him. 5 
Accordingly, I went to the "ey of - 
1 | Granville s this morning, and deſired to 
3 now if I might have the honour to ſee 
2 _ MiſyOBryen. I was ſhewn into a par- 
. E lour, and ſent up my name, She came 
down immediately out of breath evident- 
+ trembling—quite diſcompoſed e 1 en 
angirai pas mal. I determined to conquer 
her heart don't be alarmed, Louiſa; only 
do conquer it for Marchmont par un coup 
dt main. I approached her with a dejectec 
air: Ti is on a very melancholy ocea· 
5 3 dear Miſs O'Bryen, wail 


* 
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te this trouble.” The bluſh that confuſion 
| had ſpread over her face on her entrance; 
vaniſhed; ſhe became quite pale. I led 
her to a ſeat; and cruelly reſolved to pur- 
ſue my advantage. You will pardon 
c me, madam, if I enter abruptly into the 
« occaſion of my viſit ?” She bowed her 
head. * Sir Edward Marchmont, re- 
ſumed I, © loves you to diſtraction: he 
« did fo from the firſt moment he beheld 4 
« you. An engagement, into which he 
e had been very artfully drawn, obliged | 
ce him to conceal his paſſion; the reſtraint _ 
has thrown him into a violent fever ;—he 
« is dying! — She fainted. I caught 
her in my arms, and pulled the bell with 
violence. A ſervant came in, and ſeeing her 
condition, ran up ſtairs, without waiting for 
any orders. Ina moment the room was filled; 
the duke, lady Caryſbrook, her two daughs _ 
ters, and a number of ſervants of both n "Y 
flew to her aſſiſtance. ' I carried her 16/2. 
window ;—Granville W er from eee 


hat i is the matter with 
t have you done to 
er to theſe uncivil 


Lady Alicia Sedley w 
of hey: wann ſnowy hands breed in both 
of ſcarce inferior E 


"xg ran up Ant down the room; 
— _ a baſon of water, 
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J am afraid, my lord,” faid he, 
T have treated you with 3 I be 
ſeech you to excuſe me: I reall * did not 
recollect your face; and my grand- 
daughter's fit, ſurprized and d een 
me ſo much, I was not malie u v 
temper. | : 
I affured him there was no edi for 
apologies; and begged, that When the 
young lady was ſufficiently recovered, 1 
might be permitted to ſpeak a few words 
to her, on a ſubje& that was not likely to 
diſcompoſe her: if he pleaſed, it ſhould be * 
in preſence of one of the ladies. 
He nodded a doubtful aſſent; 3 and N 
dered the ſervants to retire. e.. 
| The firſt uſe the made of her returg 


- 
* 
f Te 


kiſſed her; 5 her on a "es N 
down by her, his arm incloſing her e - ega 
waits He 3 to Ei 1 ſuppe DO 


þ 4 


| <1 beg greeable to you.” He he N 
EA d be kind enough 1. ES | 


48 THE FAIR HIBERNIJAN, 


day with him: lady Caryſbrook ſeconded 
the invitation. I thanked them, but faid 
it was out of my power, as I was indiſpen- 
ſibly obliged to leave town el to 
| attend the ſick room of a dear friend. 8 
Aſter a few compliments on both ſides, 
he wiſhed me a good morning; and de- 
ſiring the young ladies to take care of their 
os took lady Caryſbrook out with 

RE; + 0] 
„ $2. Jade? . wok her 3 8 ſeat . 
= I placed myſelf on the other fide of Miſs 
EF O*Bryen; and was preparing to tell her 
E dward's true ſituation, when ſhe turned 
to me with a deep ſigh, © What can I do, 
EF © my lord?—What would you have me 
* ho 5 22 | "Bu er friend is engaged. But tell 
1 ' faid ſhe, laying her trembling 
" hand on my arm, © tell him, though I can- 
1 8 t be his, he ſhall never have the, mor- 
EK EW 200 of ſeeing” me another's.” Her 
E DI vermillion lips grew pale, and e as 
2 ſpoke: a flood of tears prevented her 
ps again: ſhe leaned on the gentle 
Z | —Admire, Louiſa, her 
2 | extraordinary, her delicate * diſinter eſted 


1 


a. 5 
#5 * ä | 
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offer! Don't you love this girl? 


0 Charming woman !” cried I, with tranſ. 
port. © Juſtly, moſt juſtly, does lady 
« Lucy Domville call you generous and 
c noble-minded. Permit me thus,” and I 
put one knee to the ground, © to pn 


_ « Edward's obligations to you.” Is 


Lady Fanny ſtarted up, and caught hold | 


of me, “ Rifle, for pity's ſake } I have a 
mortal averſion to all tragedy ſcenes,” I 


aroſe, ſecretly deſpiſing her levity; but the 
tears that ſparkled in her pretty eyes, haf 
recovered my good opinion. She drewa 
chair, and ſitting down beſide me, with a 
familiar and not unpleaſing air,—* No- 


« explain this matter to me, my lord. 4 


cc underſtand no more of it than this: 
« gentleman, you call Edward, loves 
« leria, and is engaged; ſhe promiſes, b 


te cauſe ſhe cannot marry him, not to mar. 


© ry any body elſe. It is very un; 


e my opinion, both of you and the gentle 


man; and, excuſe me,” —ſhaking che 
powder out of her hair“ very like the 


of Ke} in che ne to den ſock, dacti- _ 
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5 
her head again to die an > old: maid !— 
1 this a ſubject for raillery? 
addreſſed myſelf to lady Fanny. It would 
; « 2 you 


« © while J fully explain the whole affair ;— 


| + « Yes, in public; but I am not ac- - 


= _— handſome; and I have heard him very 
5 3 advantageouſly ſpoken of. One might 


Bs of any. woman to fas kim Sch a len * 
c. as you juſt now properly called it“ . 
gut proceed, my lord; Fo: webe: go- i Ex 
GE. ng to tell me ee ne. y 0, 3) eee 2 / 


- had, Sir Edward 


\ ws A 
5 3 
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© to make i it. To live ſingle Tema 
« Fie, Fanny!“ ſaid her fiſter ; 1 is 
With a view to ſpate Miſs C O'®Bryen, I 

« make me ſo unhappy, madam,” faid I, 


ſhould think my conduct cen- 
able; that I muſt beg your attention 


J preſume you have ſeen Sir Edward 
&* Marchmont?“ | | 


. quainted with him. He is delightfully 


| ave compaſſion enough to marry him; 
but not to take a vow of a e for his 


35 
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c poſals of m: 
Wort 
« formed to feel, as to 
of all paſſions, he had a 
5 opinion of the inſenſibili 


a5 wel 


% pable of doing. 
the diſcernment that made 
ce jn his choice, and had hitherto” 
e him from the ſex, now only ena him 
« the better to diſcover her exquiſite merit. 7 


ON . a 5.4 
oo. „ a; 4 S %% - F 5 4 
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Les coeurs à amour rebelles 
ſentent ſes feux,”” 1 : 28 
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c J hope you will experience the truth 
«. of the obſervation,” ſaid lady Alicia, 
* for your impertinent gs Pray 


-; 66; go on, my lord.“ 
I continued“ Honour, that raflhernint 


_ ©. of aggregated virtues, which never held 


+ SD; mog unlimited ſway than in Sir Ed- 
A walls: breaſt, directed him to chuſe a 
| « «life of miſery, rather than take the ſmal- 
« leſt ſtep to free himſelf from an engage- 

ment, which the lady gave him every 
« reaſon to ſuppoſe was neceſſary to her 


4 happineſs. At length the wedding-day 
| 22 was fixt, and the violence of confficting 


« paſſions increaſed. The near and certain 
c proſpect of compleat wretchedneſs could 
4 not ſhake his reſolution; but it brought 


«on a. fever. Actuated by deſpair, he 


«© ſhunned not—he courted death; and the 
* continued perturbation of his mind, 4 
.< ded hourly ſtrength to his diforder ; ? 


M 85 5 — Heaven fſelf—1 will oy — 


« friend's intended bride had ſhewn 'un- 


© « hounded favour, ſent him a letter Written 
. is her, and addreſſed to her n re 0 — 
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0 MiſsO*Bryen will be pleaſed to read theſe 
ce letters, while I tell you their contents. 
« 'You will excuſe my ſuppreſling names, * 
« as Marchmont would not forgive en . = 
« poſing the young lady.” - I 
La Belle Irlandoiſe took the pepe with 
an air of confuſion and furprize, and went 
over to a window. When I eee the 
had done reading them, I app hen 3 
— Amazing ! abſolutely ama q 
ſhe, in a low voice, as ſhe gave Me back = 
the papers: : © but can your lordſhip: de cer 1 4 "3 A 
« tain that letter was really written b 0 
« Miſs Ormfby ?* 
l aſſured her there was not the leaſt 0e | 
to doubt it. The ſimilarity of her beha- 
viour to Edward's, on the en cal 5 
ſtruck me. 5% | . 
Lady Alicia adi u 0 Y ou wal . Ms 
te cuſe us,” ſaid ſhe to Miſs O Bryen, if : * 
<« we leave you; it is time to dreſs; you 
« know we have ſome viſits to make before "4 
« dinner.” Without waiting for an . 
Ghar from her, ſhe turned to me O ur - 
«acquaintance, my lord, has: > „ 
4 rather whimſically ; yet I flatter der, 
1 or will be durable: and I ſhall eve 
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 #-thEmber: this day with particular com- 
placency. Be affured, your company 
muſt always give the higheſt pleaſure to 
0 individual of this family; and your 
« friends -—— —you underſtand me 
3 may be certain of the beſt wel- 
come in our power to give.“ 


4 15 made a * return to her e 


2 
» ＋ 4 4 7 8 

55 J $$ 

. + 4M . 


Miſs O'®Bryen' 8. forgive- 
nes for. the alarm I had occaſioned er! 
telling her my motives for it. 

« In ſhort,” faid I, „I feared; that ac- 
cuſtomed only to refuſe, a common plea 
.<//would not ſuffice to move you: yet I 


told you no more than would have been 
. true two days ago. Now, thank God! 


he is recovering, and I truft will ſoon be 


4 ee out of danger.” FF 
She 3 gently, as Lconcluded. © My 


,” ſaid the, © you compliment me 
7 on the fide of beauty but al- 
me to ſay, you do me not juſtice in 
:—why ſhould you ſuppoſe . 


- hearted 7 * Never did I hear A. 


$ - = Fe . — 5 _ 
b 
* 1 q has ts „ Wi c * 
5 3 5 Sb a p , . . TY > 5 : 
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done: ſaid, though ſhe might be blamed. 
for her imprudent marriage, ſhe was: great- 
ly to be pitied in its event. It was Ns 
the. ſhould not find a friend in him, ws. 5 
hom the lacrificed all her friends. r 


; 


all the eaſe of friendſhip. I ſpo 
Ormſby, without ſcrupling to cenſure her = 
as ſhe deſerves. Her beautiful rival for- 2 | 
bore to paſs any judgment on her; in which 3 
the certainly was extremely right; as it did 
not belong to virtue to excuſe, nor to the 
delicacy of her own ſituation to condemn. | 
her. 


She enge lady Mary 8 mi with 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAWN 55 


« ſigh, to which the ſigh of ſympathy e did 


not unbidden riſe; nor ſaw a tear, I an- 
« ſwered not with tears. Believe me, I 


% am above coquetry; and would neither 


<« baſely excite a vain expectation, nor un- 


ce © generouſly delay a favour I meant to 
« grant. Here, Louiſa, here is the 


language of a noble heart! 10 _ is 


worthy of my friend. 3 
I converſed with her abowei an; A yr, wit 
ze of Miſs 


much more tenderneſs than lady Lucy had 


9 


* 
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I aſked what was her ladyſhip's diſorder. 
he could not tell; as lady Lucy had not 
particularly informed her, and ſhe had not 
yet ſeen her, it being very late when ſhe 
came to town the preceding evening; but 
| the believed her in the laſt ſtage of a con- 

n ng e e 

I told her of my mennge, which Le. 
queſted her to deliver for me, as I ſuppoſed 
couldinot be permitted to ſee lady Mary. 
She promiſed to do fo; and likewiſe to in- 
dulge the curioſity I expreſſed with regard 
to Miſs Ormſby 8 letter, if it ſhould be in 
1 power. 

I took my leave with reluctance, Wong 
well ſatisfied, you may believe, with my 
 Hirces. How ſhall I rejoice my friend's 

heart! How does my own already rejoice 
in the anticipation of his happineſs ! 1. 

1 muſt conclude, for my dinner waits. 
wil be the moſt uncomfortable meal-I ever 
Fat down to, for I am quite alone. I be- 
eve 1 ſhould go to my fervants' table, if 1 
did not think my preſence would be a _ 


era reſtraint on OM 


| In order to have time to write to you, 1 * 
ſent to let Mrs. Wentworth know I could 
not be with her till evening. 1 4 

I hope to return to you in a few days. Ii! 
the mean time, continue to write to me, 
and always tell me how you are: you men-„ 
tion your own health as ſlightly, as if it vas 
not the moſt important ſubject to me you I 
could poſſibly ſpeak on: but 1 hear from 
the ſervants that you are quite v | 
preſerve you, my ange!!! 8 
Embrace your bold boy for me. 5 
: $1315 A e ee 176 HT 
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1 | LONDON. 
A 1 PAY ſuch cloſe attendance to the un- 
| + happy lady Mary, that I have ſcarcely a 
moment to myſelf; otherwiſe I ſhould be 
We: to blame for being four days filent, as 


= 5 patient yn uncaly t to hear how Sir Edward 
1 does. Praiſed be God, he is better! 
I incloſe you letters I received from him, 
. my affectionate friend, Mrs. Went- 
_ worth, the day after I ſaw lord Methuen, — 
No, excule me; I ſend Mrs. Wentworth's 
letter, and a copy of her brother s. Don't 
3 | laugh at me, dear aunt. 
ES 3 EE I am ſure you will admire the 1 of 
his ſtile. How few men, ſituated as he is, 
$ * Effor, doubtleſs, lord Methuen told him 
eeyery thing—would expreſs himſelf thus 
By EX 85 £ elicately with ſuch timid reſpe&t!. 
Is have written to him, and not without 
es ſince I reproved him for en- 
* his yet * writing to 52 and 


ws 4; 
. * 
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gubad him the uſe of his pen till het is well 
enough to leave his 8 


haviour throughout pes affair to you. 1 

know you are no friend to coquetry. In- 

deed, wherefore ſhould not I, certain that 

L poſſeſs his affections, and unconſcious of 
offence, entirely confide in him, who con- 
ducted himſelf with ſuch nice honour to- 
wards. a woman he did not love; and ſtil! 42 
wiſhes, and ſtudies, to promote her happl- _ 
neſs, after receiving the groſſeſt imury aud 
affront it was poſſible for her to offer hing ——— 

I think, madam, I never was bib... 2 
encompaſſed with pleaſures and rr 1 
am at preſent :—one copious: ſource of 
pleaſure I need not point out. | Another 2 op: 4 | 
which I derive from the extreme kindac s 
of my grandfather (he will always, haue me. 

call him ſo), and his family, - is. likewi 5 

- ſufficiently. obvious. I am extremely: ap- 
py too, that my wiſhes for Mifs Marche ' 

mont are anſwered: ſhe tells me, that the 
amiable. marquis de St. Clair has decla rec * 5 
 hinaſelf her Iover. She has impoſe den hin 
on of two months; in he 2 FUEL 


* 
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lar circumſtances, it was both delicate and 
- prudent to do ſo. I queſtion not, how- 
ever, he will find means to perſuade her to 
\ ſhorten the time. She writes to me with 
that warm and cordial friendſhip, which 
ſubſiſted between us before our little rivalry ; 
and which, I feared of late, was in a great 
meaſure extinguiſhed on her fide. She was 
unjuſt; but I blamed human nature—not 
Miſs Marchmont ; and with a ſecret fatis- 
ar * thoſe very fine . 


1 0 ha Nei vous 3 point de leur reconnoiſſance; 
1 1 eſt grand, il cit beau de faire des . | 


+- F 


In ſeeking Leonora' 8 vantage, 1 found 
ny own: the path of rectitude, I have ever 
experienced, leads to felicity.—O may I al- 
ways tread it! J endeavoured to ſecure 
ber happineſs, and Heaven took care of 
mine. So much for my pleaſures you 
Oy be ſure 1 mean my lately acquired 
ones, as I do not mention wy dear uncle 
or you. 


2 
KE. 
* 
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My ſorrows are—firft, an anxious ex 
a a thouſand tender fears for Sir Ed 
ward's health. Secondly, and laſtly how 
few people could fo eafily reckon up their 
ſorrows !—a ſincere affliction on lady Mary's 
account. Her chief phyſician took me 
aſide yeſterday, and honeſtly told me = 
attendance was quite unneceſſary; the 
lady was beyond the power of medicine; 
might linger out a few weeks, but never 
could recover. I begged of him to conti- 
nue his viſits, Tres and aſked 


* * 
© <q 
W 


5 wen ; butas there were abſoorely no hopes 
I might do as I pleaſed. I have a poor 
opinion of the efficacy of a repentance e- 

torted only through the fear of death; and "my 1 


imagine, that a nd peer is far From - 
rice capable” of Prop 34 4 


[7 


muſt affect ahe . a the fol. Yet, 

J oh every body confeſſes. the neceflity 

of preparing for an event which cannot be 

prevented, —unhappily, there are but too 
many who love to poſtpone all conſidera- 

tion of it therefore, I think it extremely 

in a by-ſtander to conceal the cer- 

ch of death: it is cruelty, at 

ill - judged eompaſſion. It is 

e that either ſpiritual or tempa- 

gh vil be e { iy ſettled: 


c ſettled. at all people - 
given them for 
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which ſhe. conſidered: as the cauſe of he 
ubſequent misfortunes, having thereby i in 
d the diſpleaſure of 

She appeared. | 
nind very ſuita > to her 

IT ventured to aſk, if 
Mr. Webſter. Her placidity was no more ; 
—ſhe bit her lips—called him a villain, 
who had baſely berrayed, and ungratefully 
— _ - 2 Miſs 


Mary, who, you may imagine, 


Fs 


arded this fatal ſervice. - 


* 


not have been quite con- 
ily with ſhe had allowed 
by them; for T um 


daughter, will give her pain as long as ſhe 


F FFF 
I have another commiſſion for you, ma- 
dam. My uncle ſuſpects ſomething par- 


ticular, from your concealing my letters 
from him, contrary to your wonted cuſ- 
tom. 0 intreat e- wil tell Mm af every | 


To my great ſatisfaction, he 1 
approved by the duke, who is well 
h his character. He took an 


4 


3 


hints with regard to lord Methuen' s viſit 2 
I bluſhed looked out of the window then 
on the ground - counted my fingers; at 
laſt told him, I thought it contrary to my 


D W. kan 5 — a vie 1 
12 « tone Miſs O Pryen has in reading, though 


| 25 * don t n it in her ſpeaking— 


— 


tone | might have 
_ eat; but 1 208 my voice would 
+ op re. been none of the. ſteadi 


. ) i any body fi 
Il teſt pain for a moment, imme ch 
- Jaid,—< Come, Valeria, is it not time for 


: FO us.0 | 80. to! n ?”; You may be- 


£ 


ſhe may $569 for every good pe: 


„ im rats. ooh Fes i 


—who is an ee woman, 


care of poor egy any huh has 


about her that can be ſuppoſed 
tached. to her. I r 


Lt DF K< - 


knew it. would be inconveni | — 


br af 


to want her; 
yery careful and. orderly. - 
ever, placed my q Bbw 


. 


" 
E 
5 


A. comes to 


rope aſe.our 


2 known 
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45 


Adieu, — beſt and deareſt fr 37 


I HAVE told you a thouſand times that 


Webſter would be your ruin:—but I for- 
4 it is you that are to ſcold me. My 
Mile careleſſneſs! We muſt fix on ſome 1 


* 


Plan —t0 you for it, I ſhall give 

a detail of very diſagreeable particu- 
and Sir James vent yeſ- 

to ſee Sir Edward March- 
which they would have done ſooner, 
they been certain his fever was not 
ical, They were received with fro- 
en civility by lord Methuen: . Went- 
Worth did not appear. His lordſhip - 
Sir Edward was better, but not well enough 
to ſee them; and coldly thanked them, in 

3 * mus name, for the honour of their viſit. He 
not the politeneſs to aſk either for you 
me; but fid; lightly, he hoped Mrs. 
by was well. My father profeſſed 
en; that the honour which had \ 


+ 


4 
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agreeably deferred. The inſolent peer 
took no manner of notice of this; but, 
with a wonderful ſang froid, reſumed a po 
litical ſubject he had before introduced» 4 
He made them take wine, and ſome re- 
freſhments, but did not aſk them to ſtay to 
dinner, though it was pretty late. My fa- 

A þ ther is monſtrouſly huffed ; but Sir James 
ſeems to think nothing about the matter t— 
he, you know, is one of thoſe dull; eaſy 
mortals, whom it is difficult to vex, and 
impoſſible to pleaſe. „ ap” iy 
I was to ſpend the evening at Mrs. Hil». 
ton's rout ; and took it into my head 
ſome rings, I ſeldom wear on account 


their lightneſs, would look well enough 
_ amongſt my others,; but having 
them in vain, I was obliged to go 
them. n 
1 diſeny 


© 2 * 


3 cal ed hg 150 dg- | 
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annah, it is plain he 
ough he was denied to our 
tlemen ; and if there was not—to borrow 
zent Sir James 8 


* 
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newed my ſearch for the fings, b bur without: 
effect. The unealineſs r e. 
vered, while I ranſackec my 
for them, induced me to 
ſtolen them. Ie 
gotten my keys 
days ago, when I dined at my father's; 3 A E * 4 
being alarmed for the ſafety of a little cabi- „ 
net, wherein I keep things of mo 
as jewels, money, papers I r 
- enemy had carried their deprèd 0 

IJ miſſed, beſides the rings, ten or © 

- a guineas, ſome gold pocket- pieces, 
my grandfather's picture, and that 2 
reverend gentlewoman, his wife. 
the pictures, if the wench had 
tentented with t 
ve cared a n, f ny 
in gold, whit 
of her ſtealing chem it cot 
their extraordinary beauty, I 


Dee: 


be 
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| poſſeſs herſelf of it. I'll anſwer for it, no 
woman went ſuch lengths in his favour, 
E ing. his life. The Lord ſend Harris a 
- huſband as old and as ugly, to puniſh. her 
for her diſhoneſty. But I was going to 
0 ſay, that, though willing to indulge my 
* maid with the pictures, I did not much re- 
= liſh the loſs of the reſt. I was frightened 
| leſt the creature had had the curioſity to 
look at my letters: there were ſome. from 


- 
hs 


little firtation, ] Ben r. found; eſe in 
a place by themſelves, and they did not 
appear to have been touched. I preſently 
miſſed the letter you wrote to me the night 
re you went to Je lodge. I don't 
remember its contents, but IJ am ſure 
they were of a Nature not to bear my lady 


E: 5 bad tolk any ee a waive: 
- vants in the houſe as liable to be ſuſp 
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bled the female part of my family, and be- 
gan a general examination. They unanij- 
mouſly avowed their innocence: one of 
them offered to give her oath ſhe had not 
been in the room; which was echoed by all 
the reſt, except one of the chambermaids, 
who ſaid ſhe had been in the room, but 
would ſwear ſhe had ſtolen nothing. Har- 
ris frowned at her. It inftantly ſtruck me, 
this girl knew ſomething of the affair; and 
thinking, as ſhe is a young, country ſim- 7 
pleton, the would be eaſily wrought upon, b 
I took her into another room, and there 
proteſted I ſhould ſend her to jail that mo- 
ment, if ſhe did not tell me the Whole 
truth. She fell upon her knees; cried bity” _ 
terly ; made ſtrong proteſtation of honeſty, © 
and ſo forth; and, begging me to have pO 
mercy on her, confeſſed that the had gone _ 
into my chamber by accident that evening, 5 
and ſaw Mrs. Harris reading a letter, ſtand-: _ Ws 
ing at my cabinet, which was open: "hes... 
laughing over it, it ſeems, excited Debo- 5 
rah's 3 which be other f grat ified | 70-4 M 
ncert ing i; nd form the's Gale ion ß 41 


— 
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| her anſwers, had the ſatisfaction to nd ſhe 
did net rightly. comprehend it. She 2 
fümed, ſhe did not know of my maid's 
taking any thing but that letter. I eagerly 
aſked what had been done with it. She he- 
gtated: I placed the formidable jail before 
her eyes once more. She acknowledged, 
EF that Harris had told her in confidence, that 
ne had diſpoſed of it to a lady, who had 
. given her a great deal of money for it. 1 
% What was the lady's name?” She did | 
not remember it. Was it lady Mary 
- « Webſter?” It was.” I was beſide 
- myſelf with rage. Only think what a ma- 
* * action it was in the treacherous 
wittch! I forced her keys from her, and 
ttle box, in one of her drawers, found 


2 22 


I 
| 3 in 
1 the pocket- pieces, rings, and pictures. 1 
5 demapded my money. She ſaid 1 owed her 
as much wages; which I believe was true: 
ſo after venting my rage on her, as far as 
impotent words could do it, I turned her 1 
f : F away: and very merciful I wa; to 8 * her 
1 come off ſo eaſily, _ 

3 Al What is now to be lone” Hannah ? 
am convinced lady Mary—ſhe is certa 


4 ä = 0 4 
9 * . 9 * 
; n * 

* A 


any part in it you pleaſe to allot me. 
Could we contrive to diſavow the letter, 335 
and make the whole appear the effect of | — MY 
lady Mary's malice, and groundleſs je 
louſy? She will ſoon be out of a condition 
to contradict us: ſhe is given over ;—there' s 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 75 


capable of it—has done you ſome ill 
with Sir Edward: perhaps ſent him 


very letter. You know lord Methuen and 
he are prodigiouſly intimate: what was 


known to one, would not long be a ſecret 
to the other; and, without his lordſhip had 


ſome good reaſon for it, I cannot believe he 
would have treated my father and Sir James 


as he did; for he is confeſſedly nnn 


well-bred. 


Can you think on any ſcheme, whereby 


to extricate yourſelf from this terrible di- 


lemma? You may depend on my nn 


conſolation for you 


I don't know what part to eee 7 
to you. I think it · is well worth vur 


while to go great lengths to ſecure a hu, 
band of 


5 ; 
95 
IN” 


*hmont's- conſequence : "Y but do 2 0 5 


not advance a ſtep without win fare . 


e 
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ord for it, has not paſſion enoughyfor 
o blind him. His demure filtef-I 
ſuppoſe, would be conſulted ; and women 
find out women's artifices much more eaſily 
EE than men do. I dread, too, lord Me- 
EF thuen's cool judgment. 
If you think he is irrecoverably loſt —and, 
not to flatter you, I fear he is—all you 
enn do, is to invent ſome plauſible ſtory to 
. deceive my father, and throw yourſelf on 
Sir Eqward's generoſity to countenance it ; 
for if he diſcovers your intrigue with Web- 
ſter, you are utterly undone : and I don't 
ſee how he can well avoid diſcovering it, as 
he will be under the. neceſſity of making a 
ſufficient apology for breaking off a match, 
which was on the point of being concluded. 
O, that horrid fever! Nothing ever was 
ſo mal à propos. Had it ſeized him one 
- week later, you would have been lady 
- © Marchmont. A ſeparation would have 
been the worſt that could have happened; 
k  _ - and that is often a very deſirable thing. 
Il ſuppoſe poor Mr. Webſter is piteouſly 
Ki grieved for his lady's illneſs. I hope =_ 
de humane enou gh to endeavour. to com- 


* 


* 
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fort him. Tis really melancholy, that— 
ſuch a beautiful woman ſhould be cut W | . "= 
the. bloom of life. | _ 
Happen what may, it is my advice to you, & 
never think of taking Webſter *« for better 
« for worſe:” ambition and 'prudence— 
though they ſeldom give the ſame counſel— . 
equally oppoſe it. He is meanly born; and, 
entre nous, our blood wants a little refining; 
on one fide at leaſt. His wife's fortune 
you know he has nothing elſe—will not 
entitle him to your's: and, depend on it, 
he would ſoon run through both. Beſides, * 
as you can never expect that my father wili 
conſent to your making fuch an alliance, 
you mult wait till his death, which is pro- 
bably a diſtant event. Add to all this, 
Webſter will not have any reſpect for you, 
or confidence in you, after the experience 
he has had of your character :--excuſe this free 
' remark. Be guided by me; ſet N Ke 
at ſome ſober,-leaden-pated fellow, with a 
good eſtate, over whom your beaury u, 
: ſecure you an eaſy dominion. R 5 
fly Webſter, ſince he is fo agreeable. to you?: 
ou and if . conduct your with common zag 
1 E 3m, © — ; 2 a vl 


= 
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prudence, you have ſuch a gentle, inno- 
ſanctified W you will never 
ſpected. 


„„ O ciel] what a letter is here ! the longeſt 


J ever wrote. I expect you to thank me 
for it. It puts me in mind of my board- 
_— ER with Burton, 


when 1 


id B flill adieu, yet added more.” 
Let me know what you intend to do, 
that I may have my leſſon. 

My compliments to Bab Jephſon': tell 


her, her wicked eyes have done a world of 
- miſchief amongſt the beaux: - pierced poor 


Hammond's heart through and through. 


Seriouſly, he profeſſes himſelf violently 
+ {mitten with her. She need not doubt his 
veracity, for every acre of his eſtate is 


3 and no lover is ſo paſſionate, 
2 he 


Who burns for love and jy too. 
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Theſe young widows have great attrac- 


tions. Cupid never miſſes his mark, 
he takes 


| «© His ſtand 
* Upon a widow's jointure land.“ 


 Heigh-ho! for a crape fan, to ogle the 
fellows through. 


To Miss OR M SB Y.—Jzra50N-LODGE. 


14 HERMITAGE, 
THE uncommon nature of the ſubject 
whereon I am obliged to trouble you, will, 
I hope, be a competent excuſe for me, if 1 
ſhould: ſeem wanting in that delicacy and 
ect which 1s due from my ſex to yours. 
will not fatigue you with any other pre- 

Face but this neceſſary = 
A letter of your's, .to lady Conway, was 
ſent to me by a perſon, with whom I have 
no manner of connection. I ſee by it, that 
1 am not ſo happy as to poſſeſs your affec- 
tion; I muſt, therefore, beg leave to de- 
line the honour to which I had 


aoft agreeable to you I ſhould declare my 
Intentions to Mr. wee ; _—_— "nM 
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yourſelf. I rely on your having the kind- 
neſs to repreſent my procedure as little to 
my diſadvantage as circumſtances may 
mit. . 

I inglaſe you your letter, madam, as I 
cannot think of retaining it; and imagine 
it will be more to your ſatisfaction to de- . a 
ſtroy it yourſelf, than if I were to do ſo.— | 
What it may have ſuffered before it came 
to me, I am ignorant of, and cannot be 
anſwerable for ; but ſince that period, aſ- 
ſure yourſelf, nothing has happened to it 
that need give you uneaſineſs; though, I + 
confeſs, it has paſſed through a greater 
number of hands than I could wiſh,— 5 
When it arrived here, I was ſo | 
ouſly ill, that Mrs. Wentworth and k & 
Methuen would not deliver it; but, with. 855 85 
a freedom their friendſhip fully authorized RE : 
they opened it. My lord judged it proper 
that a thing of ſuch. importance ſhould be 

made known to me; and 1 1 
that the agitation of mind it would ercite: 1 4 
might have bad conſequences, he conſultck 
Vith eee an „ of ; wy _ 


8 
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me could have made him guilty. I have 
ſince exacted a promiſe of ſecrecy from 
doctor Howard; and, it is my opinion, 
"you may very confidently depend on it. 
The letter has not been ſeen by any other 
than the perſons I have mentioned, except 
a young lady of diſtinguiſhed honour, and 
unequalled generofity. | 
With the ſincereſt good wiſhes for your 
ture happineſs, 


5 I am, madam, A 
FP DWARD MARCHMONT. 


o 


4 ö 
; * ” *# 


To Mas. CHETWYND.—IzzL4anD: 


Lovpox. — 


AH! madam, lady Enmore's maternal. 
tenderneſs rekindles too late. Her unfor- 
tunate daughter cannot be made ſenſible ol 
her pardon and affection. She is totally de- 
prived of recollection and reaſon. She nei- 
ther eats, nor ſpeaks, nor moves; — Knows 
nobody, and takes not the leaſt notice of 
any thing that is done about her. In fl 
ſhe appears bereft of every faculty of a 
and body: ſhe is not dead, but I can f cars 
ly fay ſhe is alive. 1 oO ON 

I am extremely glad lady 
ſorry it was indif ofſ-" 
ion that prevented her. Let her 


£ 


her + hes can avail nothing.” for 1 
1 has A lp,. and; all 
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LD 


directed lady Mary's maid to write to her 


maſter : —the following is his anſwer, word 


. 5 = your lady; and call in a phyſician, if it 
3 .** ſhould be neceflary. r. 

+ * FREDERIC WEBSTER.” 

4 . i Soon will this inſolent and cruel wretch 

= V. the fortune of her, whom he has 

murdered, without the heavy incumbrance 

; 4 hated wife. Perhaps I am too ſevere, 


be 


n ſaying he has murdered her, as ſhe had 
ſymptom of a decay, long before 
they were married: that he has ſhortened 
PE ber life, however, by ſome months or, it 
| — i nce that will 
EE not admit of doubt. The poor creature, 1 
- br, cannot hold out much longer: I ought 
not to have ſaid, I fear; for, A her 


E I cannot go to town. Take care of 
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to wiſh to haſten, than retard her 


really am not able to write to lady Enmore. N 
You ſay ſhe is in your neighbourhood 3 
you will pleaſe to bear her theſe fart 


tidings. The ſoothing gentleneſs of your 


manners, admirably fits you to perform Hy 


theſe ſorts of melancholy. offices ; and 1 
know the goodneſs of your heart ever leads 


you to ſeek them. 3 1 
I thank you ten thouſand times, for the 
warmth of your congratulations on a cer- 


tain ſubject : they are juſt ſuch as I expected | : 


from the kindeſt friend, and beſt, natured ” 


_would Ho ſneered at the girl 8 286 th ; | 
made a ſport of her 1 But he 
happily unites. 


and tenderneſs of 


* 
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I am delighted with your account of Sir 
Francis O*Bryen: he is worthy of the no- 
ble name he bears. My uncle was quite: 


' Tight—as he always is—ih declining his 


very generous: offer with regard to me. As 
to the jewels, I ſee no neceſſity for my ac- 


E -- cepting any, and wiſh. I might be excuſed; 


but as he is ſo earneſt, and you ſeem to 


think there would be a diſobliging formality. 
in my continuing to refuſe them, I ſhall 
take a few rings, or pins, or ſomething not. 


exceeding the yalue of one hundred: pounds.. 
I cannot anſwer your queſtion concerning 
"the chevalier du Mornai : I never heard of 
bim before the laſt letter I received from 
my uncle. If your mentioning Mrs. 
Wentworth's name in fo light a manner, 
was. really: the cauſe of his diſorder, there 


uſt certainly be ſomething extraordinary: 


2 # 

—_ as 6h 

Bet 
— 8 Þ 
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in the affair. I ſuppoſe, by O®Bryen's i um- 


1 — retiring with him, he is in his confi- 


dience. I agree with you in thinking he 


muſt be a lover of Mrs. Wentworth's.— 
Poſſibly he may have ſeen her at Paris, 


where ſhe has ſpent ſeveral months. His 
attachment could hardly have commenced . 
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finde her widowhood; as, during that pe- 


riod, ſhe has lived in almoſt a monaſtic ſe- 


clufidn from the world. If our conjectures 
are well founded, he is highly deſerving of 
pity and eſteem, for fo conſtant and unfor- 


tunate a paſſion. I'll aſk Harriet about 
him the next time I ſee her. IL am not 


afraid of giving her any diſturbance :- 
Mornai may love her; but. ſne, I am con- 
vinced, never did, nor ever will, love any 
other than the man whom ſhe has loſt for 
ever. 
I Thadabillet wi from the charming | 
invalid: he begged I would permit him to 
wait on me this day; but, as I had ſecret 
information from Mrs. Wentworth that his 
health was not ſufficiently 3 155 
thought proper to curb his impatience; and 
have put off his viſit till next week. *Z 
I ſhould write to you two hours jongeryith 
my dear aunt, if I had time ; but it is near 
our breakfaſt hour, and I muſt ſcribble a - 
few lines to mon petit ſoupirant at Granville 
park. This is acting en coquette, I. think, 
. to correſpond with two lovers at a time. 
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obert ſays, he languiſhes to ſee m? 

abſence, the trees have loſt their 
ure, the birds their melody—in Hort, 

the fair face of ſummer never was ſo de- 

formed before; not even by the iron hand 

May each returning ſeaſon bring health 

e to my maternal friend ! | 


« ; 1 5 - 1 7 a } * 
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© © © VALERIA OBRYEN. 


* 7 4 p o * 
8 . 


in the laſt half hour; had ſpoken 


tionally. Impatient to. behold: 


: dTonbox. 

WILL you, madam, permit Alicia 
Sedley to addreſs a few lines to you, 
your niece, who is at preſent engaged in the I 
very difficult taſk of informing lady En- 
more of her daughter's death? Valeria 7 
and I have fat together this hour, weeping 
over the remembrance of the ſad ſeene ve 
have been ſo recently witneſſes of; and la- 
menting the hard fate of this moſt ui 
woman. | | | 
Miſs O*Bryen, my m ther, dent 
ſome part of this morning with lady Mary, 
without perceiving any alteration in her. * Y 
As we fat at dinner, a meſſage came LY 
Miſs. O*Bryen's maid—who has att 
her ladyſhip- ſince we came to town—u 
forming us, that ſhe was much better wich- 


times, and, for the moſt part, 


: : ng 7 * 3 


* 
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change, my couſin and I drove to Dover- 


| ſtreet, the moment we could diſengage 


_ ourſelves from the table. On approaching 
the bed, our too fanguine hopes immedi- 
en ſubſided : the wildneſs of her eyes was 
the only viſible alteration in the death- like 


appearance our patient had ſo long worn. 


She w would have ſtretched out her hand to 
Valeria, but could not, from extreme 


me; te ] am juſt going.” 8 
What ſhall we do, Valeria?” whiſ- 
pered I, in great terror. Had we not 


better diſpatch a meſſenger to Mr. 
. Bailly?“ - — my grandfather's domeſtic 


chaplain, madam, who had before admi- 
niſtered the ſacrament, and frequently read 
e to her ladyſhip. We inſtantly ſent 
to him, and to her two phyſicians. 

Mis O Bryen then placed herſelf on a 
chair that ſtood at the head of the bed, and 


I: ſpeak ; when lady Mary cried out My 


mother too my own atis © to refuſe 


I ONS 


— I 8 


-« ever to ſee me! And even 


The remainder of the ſentence was ſo i iner. i 


weakneſs. It is as you told me,” ſaid 


drawing back the curtain a little, was going, 
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OY pronounced, I could. not under : 
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exclaimed Webber! you cruel, trea 
« cherous villain . And immediately 


afterwards.— Hannah .Ormſby ! 2 
* Ormſby! may everlaſting curſea . 


Valeria, with her ufual preſen 1 | 


mind, prevented her finiſhing this Werrid 
imprecation :—inſtantly riſing, and aſſum- 
ing a tone of authority, that was quite ne- 


ceſſary to reſtrain her fury. What are 


you doing?” faid ſhe: © do you'know 
« that a few minutes hence you may be 


ce called to account for your ſins. and dare 
« you add this black one to their cata- 


« logue? Is this obeying his precepts, 


© who taught us to love, and pray for off: 21 


« enemies? Pardon thoſe that have 1 in. 
« jured you, if you would be 'pardone 


a4 yourſelf. Your earthly parent ks 1 bike 


« given you;—in like manner may 
<< heavenly father pardon all your tranſg 


"3 Hous {'* - So * ſhe Ra and with 


"3 


9355 
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"RF air of humility, which becomes the 


. creature when addreſſing the creator—joined 


to a dignity and ſolemnity, that muſt have 
commanded the reverence of any perſon 
who had the leaſt remains of reaſon, —ſhe 
prayed aloud. I was inexpreſſibly awed, 
and knelt likewiſe, as did the women that 
were in the room. A faint, but fearful, 
ſhriek iſſued from the bed: we all ſtarted 
n eept Miſs O Bryen. I flew to her: 
W terrified, leſt the unfortunate lady, in her 
madneſs, ſhould attempt to hurt her. In 
my fright I forgot her debility. Ihe firſt 
book I gave at her, almoſt petrified me 
with horror. Nothing can · be conceived 


N frightful, than the quick and wild rol- 


of her ſunk eyes, and the dreadful 


ee. of her ghaſtly face. Lam amaz- 
ed. wh bevy friend had the bes. * to re- 


= 1 raiſing her eyes and claſp- 


ed hands to Heaven, her lips moved trem- 
- dingy, as in fervent. prayer. Pere eiving 
Lecund ſcarcely ſtand, and that I ſup 


EI 
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to attend me home. ＋ re to leave her. 
During this friendly conteſt Mr. Bailly ar- 
rived; and one of the phyſicians, who de- 
clared his patient to be in the laſt agonies, A 
and led us both into another room. In 4 
about an hour after they told us ſhe wass 
dead. As ſoon as we had a little recove 4 
from this ſhock, Miſs O Bryen, with the 3 
aſſiſtance of lady Mary” s maid, ed all I 
the apartments, which it was not nece 


OCh 


for the convenience of the ſervants ſhould 

ladyſhip's drefling-room, and loc _— 

door, and' ſetring a ſeal on it, ſhe 3 

the key in | | 0 
ebſter, and A 

ſhe ſent one af our footmen, be- 

fore we the melancholy houſe. * 


ow diſmiſs a ſubject, ſo If 
to > pleaſe either the i 


amongſt t py number you honour with 
your acquaintance. I would aſpi to more 
—toyour friendſhip. Miſs O*Bryen paints 
your character in colours ſo engagingly ami- 
able, it is impoſſible not iq love you; and 
nothing, you know, is mere natural than 
 toiſeck a return of aff jon, however deſ- 

of any juſt claim to it. 
721 hope my grandfarher s preſent fondneſs 
the Valeria—which from the ſteadineſs ob 

. temper, and her uncommon. merit, 
am perſuaded muſt endure—wil es 
drance of paſt unkindneſſeſs, and 
the animoſity that has ſo Jong 

may add, ſo cauſeleſsly - ſubſi 
n the O*Bryen and Sedley families. 
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To the RicuT Hox. Lavy MR“ 
„ © PoPLAR-HILL. 


. A HERMITAGE, 


1 : 4. 


No more of Four ſoft, reproaches, _ 
lovely Louiſa. I fly to you. 2 
chaiſe to-morrow, as ſoon as 4 
aſcends his chariot; and before he 4 


his night's draught of ſea-water—a potation 


I ſhall not much envy him— I ex 00 3 


drink a ſocial cup of tea with my 
and when the god repoſes hir 
tis's boſom !—my charming Louiſa! | 
But I have dh Allow me ſome 


As I would not have the thi 
frown remain on 
meet, I muſt. 


" animal pris, W d 
vered as faſt as it was 


ft 7 ark uin N. 


but bis briſk and ſanguine temper ill brook- 
ed ſuch flow advances to health. Ever 
ſince my conference with Miſs O*Bryen, 
he has imagined himſelf quite well; and 
would hardly ſubmit to be treated en malade. 
He wanted to go to London before we 
thought it ſafe for him to leave his room. 
As ſoon as he was permitted to take the air, 
he renewed his reſolution, and perſiſted in 
it with a degree of obſtinacy not natural to 4 
him. He attributed his ſiſter's oppoſition 
_ © to the timidity of her ſex, and the appre- 
henſiveneſs of her temper, increaſed by her 
. exceſſive affection for him. She obſerved, 
that he paid more regard to my remon- 
ſtrances, and begged me not to leave him 
wu he was perfectly recovered. IIl would 
it have ſuited my friendſhip for them both, 
not to have complied with her deſire. 
= * ö . . I have told you all this before, my love; 
3 and yet you almoſt blame me for ſtaying 
e pod. 1 thank you for this petulance: 


[ 

+ would not have you unmoved by my ab- . 
ere however neceſſary. I am too fond 1 
0 be always reaſonable myſelf; and can 4 
not fuſſer you to be a bit win in chis re- 1 
Ac] | : —_ a 
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ſpect, than I am. Your general ſuperiority, 


I behold not without jealouſy, —yet with 
pride, and with pleaſure. When I hear a 


man declare—and many ſuch declarations 
have I heard - that he would not marry a a 
lady of diſtinguiſhed talents, I regard him 


as a conceited blockhead: no matter whe- 
ther a learned, or an illiterateone. A man 
of underſtanding would, aſſuredly, prefer a 


@ſcnfble and agreeable wompanioꝶm to & , 


or an inſipid one: he that would chuſe the 


reverſe, is a puppy; and never intends to 
treat his wife with that reſpect which her 
ſtation, and even her ſex, entitles her to; 
and which he ought to pay for his own 
ſake, if incapable of being actuated by a 


more generous motive. Puffed up with 


che imagined ſuperiority of his own ſ e! 


1 


and, at the ſame time, aukwardly conſcious 1 


that he does not himſelf poſſeſs it h. 


would fear to have a wife's underſtanding We 
et in contraſt to his on ſhallownefs, © 
Blinded, or miſled by vanity, he e cher We - 


not, or will not, perceive how much With 


CES F 
A ſenſible. "woman's power to Tapply her © +7 
hu: — deficiencies. He ſecs not TR : 


A 
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| the connection is ſo cloſe, the union of in- 
tereſts ſo perfect, that the merit of one par- 5 
nd muſt reflect luſtre on the other. 
Our education gives us a certain ſuperi- | 
ority over the fair ſex; but they, on the 
other hand, poſſeſs a ſuperiority of a much 
higher nature the noble ſuperiority of 
virtue! In ſome things they are above us, 
in others on a level with us; in others again 
ſweetly. inferior: on the whole then, . 
dear Louiſa, balancing one qualification 
againſt another, I am of opinion that there is 
nearly an equality of merit between the 
ſexes; and I am very ſure that he will ne- 
ver find happineſs in matrimony—that is, 
1 3 in its native ſoil—who will not conſider his 
£ * * wife as his equal, his companion, and his 
| friend. Love ſoon languiſhes and dies 
away, when it is not ſupported and cheriſhed 
| i; by friendſhip; and though a mutual regard 
can certainly ſubſiſt between perſons of very 
different capacities, yet equality, though 
conſtituted and perhaps it would be beſt 8 
it ſhould be conſtituted by different qua- :! 
Z ; 1 5 : — . 1s eee 9 to true 88K | 4 
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tendereſt, the moſt delightful, and the moſt "I 
durable affection, is the delicious — 1 
of love and friendſhip: they 
other; love enlivens friendſhip, and fiene . 
ſhip refines love. Happy the man who has | 
judiciouſly choſen his life's companion - 
who finds the miſtreſs and the friend wnited 1 
In a word—for I cannot ſuppreſs * fond ' 
boaſt—thrice happy Methuen !  , +; >  Þ 
1s is with inexpreſſible pleaſure I. reflect = 
on my dear Marchmont's being ſoon to en- 1 
ter on a ſtate of felicity ſimilar to my dwm 
His affairs are in the beſt train imaginable. 
He. wrote to Miſs O*Bryen ſome days ago, 2 
to obtain permiſſion to viſit her, I imme- 
diately proteſted againſt his raſhneſs in ven- "2, 
turing abroad ſo ſoon. Mrs. Wentworth, 
with the moſt tender and earneſt. importu- 
nity, beſought him not to go. But, my 1 
cc ſweet ſiſter, cried 1 pulligg cher on 5 9 
his knee, I muſt go. Haw: gan ou 
« have the cruelty. thus to G08 me to 2 
* contradict you ? Oh if you knew the 

8 RE what I feel otra 5 PROUD; her 
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tc if he were in my circutnſtances, he woul 
«act juſt as I do. What a tardy wretch 
4 Miſs O. Bryen might think me !—a froſty- 


% Conway e 


e what will be the conſequence ;—you'll 
| 65 get cold, and relapſe. My dear bro- 
* , Will you be ſo obſtinate?ꝰ 


dees him ; and, winking ſignificantly/ at his | 


pair of ſtockings, and ſomething extraordi- 


\ * 
r 
5 Be * 3 5 & 
. 7 2% 4 
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* ſpirited fellow, as I remember lady 
one called me. Beſides, I 
<. don'rexpoſe myſelf to any danger; I am 


© perfectly well; look at me, Harriet ?— 
« Have I the leaſt appearance of 'a ſick 


90 man, except this vile robe de chambre? 
« A compromiſe, Edward, ſaid I Ms 

7 yen may go to town, provided you wear 

ce that robe de chambre. 

% O] not for a thouſand pounds !” 

de And ſo you'll throw it off, ſaid Mts. 


« ther, putting her arms round ae 


He locked ſo much diſtreſſed, that T pi- 


ſiſter, gave it as my opinion, that he might 
go, if he would wear two waiſtcoats, two 


| 4 about his . "TRE Was on * rx *C 
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with my expedient ; and ran hy _ 

. 

Ah] my lord, 1 ald Mrs. Webriroutdi 

* h did you interpoſe ? He Was or 
<« going to conſent.” | 
I thoroughly fatisfied her, by au 5 


my intention; which was, that ſhe ſhould 
ſecretly write to Miſs OBryen, to forbid 
his coming. Accordingly our haſty lover 
was politely, and both as to the intention 
and the manner—kindly repulſed. She 
deſired him to wait till the end of this week; 
—no diſputing her ſovereign will ; as 1 
obliged to ſubmit. 317 
The ardently wiſned- for time dune near. 
He ſent yeſterday to let the duke of Gran 
ville know, he ſhould do himſelf the ho- 
nour to wait on him to-morrow. His 
grace returned a very polite card, N | 
ing the favour of his company to dinner. 
You will ſuppoſe the invitation very” agree 
able; ſo, in fact, it was; yet he will not 
accept it, but prefers dining at his O-•mꝶ 
ene Are 2 not nne n an 
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tear that he will not take ſufficient care of 
EF himſelf, is her ſole motive for going. No- 
thing, I believe, but the paſſionate, and 
well-merited love ſhe bears him, could 
have induced the lovely recluſe ever again 
to viſit the gay metropolis. I wiſh ſhe 
cC.ould contrive to ſhake off a little of her 
= melancholy there; but I only wiſh, 1 do 
| not in the leaſt expect it. Never did I ſee 
| fo deep, and fixed a forrow;—fuch calm 
_ deſpair. How am I pained, my Louiſa, 
when 1 behold this amiable young creature 
a prey to never-ending grief; and conſider 
that my fatal imprudence was—in a great 
EF - meaſure, if not ſolely the cauſe of her 
E ſufferings! Yet how far is her noble mind 
E from reſenting the involuntary injury !— 
from diſclaiming the friendſhip that has un- 
= Lone her! O, blind, . miſ-judging 
= Wentworth ! how could you fuſpe& ſuch 
= ye angelic woman? And where did your 
. irnagination. find the. colours that drew me 
ſuch a villain; for your own heart—yes, 
5 ufortunare man 4 honoured, And much- 


4 
„ 
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ſuch wickedneſs ?. But why, my love, do 
I thus unneceſſarily diſtreſs you, by calling 
to your remembrance an event that has 
occaſioned ſo much affliction to us both. 

I will write no more, for this ſubject has 
made me fad, and I do not wiſh to make 
you ſo; If I had ſufficient command over 
myſelf, I ſhould never make you the part- 
ner of my griefs; but my heart is ſo open 
to you, that it communicates all its feelings 
without diſtinction or reſerve. Joy is not 
joy till I have ſhared it with you; and ſor- 
row loſes its name, when you become my 
comforter. Say, by what generous art is 
it, you thus, in ſweet partition, augment 
all my joys, and ſteal my every ſorrowꝰ 
Thou dear ſource of all my happineſs |! 
farewell. To-morrow I ſnall claſp . 0 
a heart that wants: Bun for vou. 28 
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- To Loxyp METHUEN.—Portaznitt. 


AM 


| LONDON. 


HUMAN blig is never without alloy,. 
from the moraliſt. The-obſervationl is juſt ; 
I ſubſcribe to it with a ſigh. Doubtleſs, 
dais is a right diſpoſition of things: were it 
F. otherwiſe, we ſhould be apt to place our 
affections wholly on the happineſs of this 
world, without reflecting on its immenſe 
diſproportion to that of Heaven: and, God 
knows, this is what we are but too much 
EF inclined to do already. Marvellous!” 
= you exclamm: © a fermon, inſtead. of the 
7 gay flights I expected from him! What 
the deuce ſets the. fellow a preaching ?”— 
Why, my dear Methuen, I ſhould this 
moment be the happieſt man in the world, 
if Tt could wrap myſelf up in my own en- 
N joyments, without ſuffering for the afflic- 
tions of others. How abominably I expreſs 
myſelf! What a nonſenſical fuppoſition! 
Eb I ; the man who feels x not for * ae 


* * 
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of others, cannot be happy himſelf == 
and God forbid that he could Selfiſh 
happineſs there is no ſuch thing: I can 
not even frame an idea of it. And great, 
poignant as the anguiſh is, with which my 
heart mourns my lovely ſiſter's woe, F + 
would not barter the dear, painful ſympa- 
thy! will not fay for inſenſibility, I Worry: q 
not barter it—for happineſs. =_ *4 

My Tpirits are at preſent in a pretty eu 1 
equilibrium; though inclining, I believe, 
to melancholy: for if, on the one fide, I 
am powerfully elated by my flattering re- 
ception: at the duke of Granville's; on the: 
other, I am ftrongly depreſſed by what! 
have ſeen my poor Harriet ſuffer this dap. 


N 


Twas above three years, you know, ſince * 
ſhe had been in London before. When the; | . 
left this city, it was to attend the death- bed 1 


of a loved and honoured parent; a confi>- a 
deration which, alone, would. have been 
but too affecting to ſo feeling a mind: but 
here, ſhe laſt ſaw her adored; in- fated huſ- - 
Mat" "mu was: £00. a much. for beer, 
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: Swelling on ſuch melancholy ſubjects, She 
Was in tolerable ſpirits till we came near 
town; her chearfulneſs then gradually ſub- 

| ſided. | 1 forced her to taſte ſome wine, I 
had ordered into the chaiſe on purpoſe to 
give her; and cauſed the poſtillion to drive 
faſter, hoping that the quick motion would 
in ſome degree enliven her; or, at leaſt, 
ſerve to diſturb her reflections. At length 
the tears, ſhe had no longer power to ſup- 
preſs, guſhed from her ſweet eyes. I put 
my arms round her, and laid her lovely 
F face. on my breaſt, without attempting 
to comfort her, otherwiſe than by Joining 
my tears to her's. I was ſeveral times ap- 

Fg Narben, of her fainting. 

I made Bernard take a Sant. Found abou t, 

; 10 avoid driving through the ſtreet in which 

my brother Wentworth had reſided. At 

Jaſt the carriage ſtopped at my door; and I 

5 ſupported, or rather carried, the. der 
BY Wunder into a parlour. ii n 001 

I knew not what to ſay. to 8 a me- 

3 anc holy. ſpeech might have. increafed her 

| $2 ſorrow; and I felt, that a pri phtly one 

. would haye dn 11. K judged i * 5 
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ſtrive to- keep her from thinking at all. 2 


brought her up ſtairs, made her walk up” 
and down the dining-room, withdrawing- 
room, &c.—aſked her opinion of this, or 
that piece of painting, or furniture. I nei- 
ther expected, nor waited for an anſwer:— 


all I wanted, was to _ the dear creature 
Fai. TY 


Will you think” me a phlegmatic 15 
my dear friend, when I own to you, that 


thus employed, I almoſt forgot my engage. 


ment? Harriet reminded me of it. I was 
extremely unwilling. to leave her; and, 
feigning a head-ach, would have ſent an- 
apology :: but the ſaw through my little de- 
ception, and inſiſted on my going, in ſuc 


a manner, as ſhewed me ſhe would be diſ- 


treſſed by oy an to ſtay with her--P 1 
went. „ 
As J enquired for the duke, I was ſkewers 
into his ſtudy. He received me, not only _ 
with civility, but kindneſs. We had chat- 


ted together above ten minutes. before I | 


_ O'Bryen' was well; not that wert was 3 
eee & pj 


9 
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quality, that intimidated me. He does not 
appear to me that haughty man you think 
him; and if he were, his arrogance would 
be much apter to inſpire me with contempt 
than awe, I have been uſed to converſe 
with men of rank; and though I ſhould 
think myſelf highly blameable, if wanting 
in due reſpect to them,—I ſhould deſpiſe 
myſelf, were I ſuffer that reſpe& to dege- 
nerate into an aukward and uneaſy fear. I 
do not conſider myſelf ſo far beneath even 
a duke, that it need at all dazzle my eyes to 
look up to him. There a is point of eleva- 
tion, which places a man on a certain de- 
gree of equality, with any rank below that 
bol a ſovereign prince. In ſhort, my back- 
_ - wardneſs to pay this neceſſary compliment 


to my charming girl, aroſe entirely from 
© the difficulty I find in pronouncing her 


name. Lou ſmile, —you examine the con- 
ſtruction of the ſyllables: © O*Bryen !— 


© « O#Bryen!—a very eaſy name,” Yes, 


Methuen, very eaſy to you, perhaps; but 
_ the moſt difficult in the world to me. 5 
nuſt, however, I contrived to ſtammer 01 

— this nen name. e ae 


- 
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me: | replied, - ſhe was very well; and, 
riſing, ſaid he would conduct me up ſtairs: 
A muſt introduce you to my family, 
« Sir Edward. I have two other grand 
« daughters that I am very proud of, I aſ- 
ce ſure you; though I don't tell you, they axe as 
c handſome as Miſs O Bryen. There is 
ce not an old fellow in England,” added he, 
ſmiling, © can boaſt three fuck grand- 
ec daughters. You are quite in the right, 
thought I, if the two I have not ſeen, be 
any way equal to her 1 have, -i 17s a6 
O, how my heart fluttered as I walks 
up ſtairs! But why need I take your lord- 
ſhip any further. Your imagination will pre 
ſent you with the interview. You willeaſily 
fancy me introduced to the agreeable lady 
Caryſbrook, and her two daughters; whom; 
by the way, I ſhould have thought fine wo- 
men, had they choſen their company a lit« 
tle more judiciouſly : but they need not be 
aſhamed to yield to the ſuperiority of the 
lovelieſt creature in the univerſel A You 
will imagine, my low; bow, to 


2 n page — Soul) Auftead of | 


5: EE > 
5 8 a 1 
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4 have dictated: but with this bow, 
3 I intreat you, connect not the attitude of 
HFudibraſs, nor the com ment with which 

Adpeceb ere! ot nine 


4 E 


A ns Madam, I do, as i is my duty. F 
FO "tc Honour the ſhadow of'y your ſhoe-tie.”” ? 
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„En will! imagine, too, the roſe uſurp- 
Z he lily's place, on the moſt beautiful 
1 face, the moſt ſeducing boſom, that ever 
ioning hand of nature form- 
ei Her fine black eyes half- raiſed, ſpark- 
© log: through their long ſilken laſhes; whilſt 
nious voice, in ſweetly trembling 


= ACCENTS, expreſſed her pleaſure. at my reco- 


am hour had elapſed im general con- 


pleaſed me, as I have remarked people 
uſually fall into parties in large companies; 


* 


. p- 0 


= on, on indifferent. ſubjects, when a 
| r of viſitors came in; a circumſtance 


# 


THE-FATR "HIBERNIAN, 1 


parable from a love like mine, ſtill with © 
held me, when a ſmart military figure put 
an end to my deliberation, by ſeizing the 
object of it. I am aſhamed to tell you how 
much this diſappointment vexed me: and, 
you may believe, my chagrin was in no 
ſmall degree increaſed, when I ſaw the cap- 
tain, determined to draw every. advantage _— 
from his poſt, laying cloſe ſiege to my liele i 
fortreſs. I aroſe; leaned over the back f KB 
the ſofa, and ſighed: that ſigh paſſed not 
unheard, nor unpitied; — ſhe turned to me 
inſtantly, with a look of expreſſive ſweet- 
neſs:—“ Shall we make room for you, - Sir 
« Edward? Then offering a pair of ſeiſ- 
ſars to the captain, ſhe ſaid, with an air half 
pleaſant, half contemptuous, “ Here: Sir 
« will you cut the cotton of lady Fanny's 
cc © knotting ?”* _ | r © 
Fer ladyſhip, 3 raiſed her co 
ſin's judgment in the employment ſhe had 
choſen for him; proteſting, that nothing 
could better ſuit his delicate, white 2 : 
His vanity, interpret this piece: gR; irony 
into a compliment; and, bowing with a 8 
hasen air, he —— nearer to . 
85 > _ TJ. 
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Fanny: while I, to my unſpeakable plea- 
fore, far down between him and - Mifs. 
O'*Bryen. I began a moſt delicious and 
intereſting bete 2 tete with her; which, how- 
ever, he Had ſo far his n. of me, as to 
Interrupt every moment. 

. Pray, ladies, were 7 at  Drury-lane 
a aft night?” ſaid he. 

< No, Sir.“ AE 

«Bleſs me! you had the greateſt 105 
* 1 he elegant colonel Bibton ſat in one of 
E the front boxes: You have ſeen him, I 
0 N ph 3 * to Miſs —— | 
ac] Never, Buy 
Then you have a great pleaſure to 
* eome. He is a perfect Adonis! —look- 
ing ſideways into a large pier-glaſs.—< The 
fineſt eyes! —ſurveying himſelf again 
1 The e teeth too l e 

book. a 
Mis O Bryen, filing, repeated the fol- 
lowinglines . Waller — 


Co * when ſhe dot alatt apr inte, . 
_ eee e . 


V; | 
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Lady F anny pointed her ſatire more di- 
rectly and ſeverely ;—< If yonder officer; 
« could ſpeak,” faid ſhe, pointing to the 
glaſs, © he would certainly tell us, captain 


« Wilſon is much handſomer — 
cc Bibton.“ 


2 half coxcomb 1 have been out af 
countenance; but en our little-warrior's 


brew, ſhame was aſham'd to fit,” 


= 


Vanity was his weapon, offenſive and 
defenſive, his ſword and ſhield; and did 
not more ſurely expoſe him to the attacks 
of deriſion, than effectually preſerve kim 
from being wounded by them. He Was 


ſo completely ſtupified by conceit, that the 


raillery of the ladies, inſtead of boniog: 
flattered him: “ Pardonez moi, nęſdumes; 
—— aid; of ens — en 
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the way, vain people always abound. We 
puniſhed him and I think very amt 
by not contradicting him. 

I am not very certain whether tis beha- | 
viour ſh be attributed to ſtupidity or 
aſſurance: moſt likely, indeed, it was the 
reſult of both. It would be equally unjuſt 
and ill-natured, to call impudence the com- 
panion of dullneſs; but I may fairly aſſert, 
that an impudent fellow is generally defi- 
cient in underſtanding; and muſt, of ne- 
ceſſity, be entirely devoid of that delicate 

mental feeling we call ſentiment. 
The captain ſoon became tired of under- 
valuing himſelf to ſo little purpoſe; and, 
by way of changing the ſubject, aſked lady 
Fanny what uſe ſne made of her knotting. 
She replied, © It would anſwer for ſeveral 
<<. purpoſes ;”—leaning a little forward, and 
' tooking, with an archneſs not to be de- 
ſeribed, full in my charming Valeria's face, 
ſhe added, I deſign —_ <6: trim v Miſs 

«© O Rryen's wedding-go nn 

.* Surely, her ladyſhip 44 . in ie c 

| meaſure, facrifice both her Pont of zo | 
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bluſhing fair; but her diſtreſs was of too 
delicate a nature to admit of conſolation 
from me: I could only increaſe her confu- 
ſion by appearing to obſerve it. I turned 5 
away my admiring eyes, and began to talk 
to Wilſon. However inattentive I might 
ſcem to the incident, I felt it Auguſtus, 
how bewitchingly handſome ſhe looked 
How lovely are thoſe effuſions of modeſty! 
How little did women of faſhion know their 
own intereſt, when they baniſhed bluſhes 
from the beau monde ! - 

The recolle&ion of my dear ſiſter 8 Gitua- 
tion, obliged me to tear myſelf from my 
charmer's fide. I whiſpered to her my-in- 
tention, and its motive. ' © I leave you,” 
faid I, * ſurrounded with admirers ——"? 
for by this time two or three gentlemen had 
gathered round her, with ſuch an air of at- 
tention, of intereſt, that my fond, N 
heart, regarded them as rivals: 1 
leave you ſurrounded with admirers,. 0 
< promiſe me that you will OT liſten to 
e any of them, when I go away: 

How can I make you ſuch Apel ” 


| demanded ſhe, with a ſmile. I locked at "4 


= 
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her with beſceching fondneſs :—ſhe had the 
goodneſs. to add, My ear may liſten, 
4 but my heart ſhall not.” 

The duke followed me to the "EY and, 
in an obliging manner, expreſſed his regret 
at my. declining to ſpend the day with him. 

I muſt be paid with intereſt,” ſaid he, 
« for reliaquiſhing that claim. I ſhall ex- 

8 pect to ſee; you often, and without cere- 
© mony: come to us en mi. I thanked 
| bin in ſuitable terms, and took my leave. 

On my return home, I had the fatisfac- 
tion to ſee Harriet had aſſumed an air of 


nes it was bought with many tears. 
Here is Philip come in, for the third 


* E e to keep him waiting any longer. I 
Eg 7 told him to go to bed before, but he would 
3 3 t; Exer ſince my indiſpoſition, it is he 
that is maſter, not I. I muſt not do this, 
Þ N nor wear that: but a moment ago, he 
had the aſſurance to tell me, he would 
complain to Mrs. Wentworth of my ſitting 
vp ſo late. Upon my word, I am finely 


documented between my fiſter and my ſer- 


tranquillity : but, alas ! her ſwollen eyes told 


dme. 40 undteß me. I have not the con- 


Ic 


e 
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vant. Don't you think I ſhall be hand- 
ſomely tutored by the time I come into 
Miſs O*Bryen's hands? If the dear orea- 
ture has a mind to tyrannize, I ſhall have 
my leſſon of obedience pat. 

I have really a great regard for this tid 
natured, officious Philip; and MP 
ſelf highly indebted to him for his affection- 
ate behaviour. The care he took f me 
during my illneſs, ſhall neither be 'forgot- 

ten, nor unrewarded. That ilineſs, I ſhall 

always remember with peculiar ſatisfaction 
and thankfulneſs; as it was made the inſtru- 
ment to deliver me from a connection, 
which I can never think of without horror. 
O this tormenting valet of mine 
Adieu. My love to lady Methuen: 
comment ſe porte elle? I would have yon 
tranſlate porte literally. Again adieu, my ; 
loved and faithful friend. 
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LONDON. 


HOW does the thick, ſmoaky air of 
London agree with me, you aſæ:—8 
prizingly well; I am quite recovered with- 
few days I have paſſed here. How- 
ever, 1 believe T owe much more to the 
: ſociety, than to the air of the place. Lam 
every day at the duke of Granville's; and 
: every day, with delight, read my welcome 

ja my Valeria's ſparkling eyes. I am really 

in danger of becoming the vaineſt coxcomb 
ve: to be diſtinguiſhed by ſuch an an- 
gelic creature —a woman ſo ſuperior to all 
bother women! —0, ſhe is 


| 
c 
al chat wiſh can claim, : 


© Chaſte paſſion claſp, and rapture name. 
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Apropos ;—jealous fellow, as you call me, I 


was right with reſpe& to lord Wardour. 


The duke told me yeſterday, that his lord= 
ſhip had requeſted permiſſion to pay his 
addreſſes to Miſs O*Bryen. Heavens! how 
coldly ſome men can act in theſe affairs! 1 


ſhould never have thought of aſking ſuch a 
permiſſion, I told the duke ſo. He-fait, = 
ſmiling, Then I ought, in juſtice, to have 
c preferred. lord Wardour's ſuit to your's. 


« To own the truth, however, I believe 


* my influence, had I been inclined fo to ex- 
« ert it, would have ſignified very little. 

« Valeria is extremely gentle: but I am 
< miſtaken if ſhe be not, at the ſame time, 3 


<« extremely ſteady.” 


I took advantage of our being on 0 
ſubject, to hint a deſire to know, if I Was 1 


to receive Miſs O*®Bryen. from his grace, 


ar My. Chetwynd. After a * uſe, during f ; 1 3 
which he appeared diſturbed, he replied, © 5 


« To deal frankly with you, Sir Edward! 


« have no title to an authority over be | 


N „ bug the i is my grand- daughter. Mr 
1 has been A ak oo 
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c you are to apply. Valeria's mother, as 
ec you muſt have heard, married againſt my 
cr conſent: my reſentment—and in that, 

c perhaps, I was to blame deſcended to 
© her. It was my fixed reſolution to con- 

sc ſider her as a ſtranger to my blood. I ſaw 

ce her heard her and my reſolution va 

5 niſhed. She is an irreſiſtible creature.“ 

I am ſure, if my looks were true to my 


| "bevy "they = A * — his obſerva- 


tion. 
Meads | "ey my dear ao,” continued: che 
duke, «© you know that Sir William 
<« -O*Bryen died in debt, and left his 

ec daughter 

.« Enough, my lord,” cried I, with im- 
Patience; © 1 would not chuſe to receive a 
one with her. 
And yet you ſhould revdiferene;” an- 
ſwered he, had not Sir William, like the 
ec haughty man he was, made it the condi- 
* tion of his laſt bleſſing to his daughter, 
ec that ſhe ſhould never receive any thing 
« from me. The reſtriction, however, 
Fae — not 'to her children- — 


mention of children. He laughed at me; 
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but quickly reſuming his gravity, went on 
to tell me, that he would ſettle an eſtate in 
Nottifghamſhire, ; vorth about a thouſand 
a year, on her eldeſt ſon; and twenty thou- 
fand pounds on her younger children; that 


he would appoint me truſtee, and put me 


into poſſeſſion on my marriage. 3 
Don't think me too romantic, Auguſtus, 
when I tell you, I am almoſt vexed to find 
ſhe will bring me a fortune. But, perhaps, 
ſhe will not think proper to accept. her 
grandfather's offer. For my own part, 1 
ſee little or no difference between his giving 
her a fortune in this manner, and the mare 
uſual one. It is in this light. I have repre- 


ſented the matter to Mr. Chetwynd. * HY 


ſhould be very glad to know her own. opi- , 


nion; but it would be altogether indelicate 


to ſpeak to her on the ſubject. 
I am to have the honour to accompany. 4 


the duke 8 family to Granville- park to- 9 


morrow. It is no ſmall addition to my 8 


tisfaction, that my ſiſter is to be of the par-. 5M 
ty. It 2 with difficulty the was prevailed 55 
Grad dear, romantic n 8 


on to | 


r mos in Ri ent; 
ere would be a hogs 


; of which her Henry is no longer 
an inhabitant, Lady C rook, and lady 
Sedley, have quite won my heart by 
their attention to her. 


they are ignorant of the peculiar na- 
ture of her misfortunes; and, with he reſt 
of the world, believe Mr. 
with you aroſe from a 


1 i 13 41 8 Eu : : =; 
: o 
ol 


= Granville _ paſs tkis day at 
L divine Fo rr nd 
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5 


to — W 
in to fear fornerhing. may 
pened to prevent their cdrhing.: I ſicken at 
the ee - ſec her to- morrow, to 
; but I expe ro ſee her: =-c1,94 
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ſent my letter to him by 


he may have promiſed his intereſt to ſome | 
competitor of higher rank, or larger for= ? 
tune; and her. gfSicude. and affection to 


— 


him may Away with theſe 


Ah ae is come! | 


« ny in the: wing-room, 
By Jupiter, the fellow has cle@tr fl 
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—_ | GRANVILLE-PARK. 

"WHEN I carried off my miſtreſs in tri- 

[rr from all the young nobleſſe and 

beaux of London, I ſittle thought what a 

formidable rival I, was to encounter in the 

country. Certainly nothing leſs than a duel 

can decide the conteſt. Remember, 5 en- 

gage you for my ſecond. 1 

lmagine, if you can, what muſt have 

been my aſtoniſhment, confuſion, . jealouſy, 

and rage, when, on our arrival here the 
other day, a young gentleman flew into 

my Valeria's open arms, hung round her 
| ſnowy neck, and imprinted a hundred kiſſes 


on her enchanting lips. | i 
Fold, maſter Sedley,” criedT, © do G 
3 « not quite ſmother her, I intreat you.“ 4 
Pray, fir,” demanded he, turning 

about with great quickneſs, © are you moſt F 


k * carefubof the lady, or jealous of me?— 
+ all ſweet Valeria again —— 
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her, « ] cannot tell you how much I longed 

« to ſee you. Shut your eyes a moment, 

« if you pleaſe ——” ſhe did ſo: © yes, 

te you are every bit as handſome as you 

ce were before you went to town.” 1 
« Could not you ſee that ſhe was hand- 


__ ma” aſked his mother, © unleſs ſhe 


« ſhut her eyes? 
« I ſaw it very plainly, madam; Lin 

« not quite blind, I aſſure you: but her 
« eyes are ſo bright, they dazzle mine} 
and J could not ſee if ſhe was entirely 
« and exactly as beautiful NOW, as whe: 
« ſhe went away.” 15 

2 Upon. my word, Robert, ad thy 
duke, you have early applied vou to 
” learn the important art of compliment- 
tc ing.“ 


—Y think,” faid Mrs. Wentworth, cc he 5 


*« js already as good a proficient; as ſome 


« who ſeem to have made that art the chief 1 


« ſtudy of their lives.” 


A future mignon de couches py wil _— 


Yo I to lady Carte who food.” — 


t to Mifs OBryen gat you can dere 
tion how troubleſome he contrives to 
e himſelf to me: he is continually in- 
terrupting our converſations, placing him- 
ſelf between us, and ſnatching from me the 
pleaſure of rendering her many of thoſe lit- 
le, trifling, nameleſs ſervices, which are 
ſo delightful to an enamourgd heart to per- 


* N 


do no 


% i 


” 
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. 
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- My £ ſiſter has juſt now furprized me ex- 

— f. has received letters from 

rance, which inform her that Miſs March- 

mont is going to be married to the marquis 

e St. Clair; — the very man, whoſe fait to 
Wis ee ſhe ſo earneſtly forv 


OE 


— 
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lover of Miſs O Bryen; facrificed to her 
friendſhip for Miſs Marchmont. Did ſhe 
love him then? Perhaps ſhe till loves 
him: the ſuppoſition diſtracts me: it is 4 
it muſt be falſe. Have I not reaſon to flat 9 
ter myſelf, I hold a place in her affe&tions? = | 
—and if St. Clair was ever dear to her, 
could ſhe have forgotten him in ſo ſhort a 
time? Or, rather, could ſhe —generous 
as ſhe ĩs have reſigned him to another ?— 
Could ſhe, on my ſiſter's account, have de-. f 
ſtroyed at once his happineſs and her own? 4 
Are the rights of friendſhip: more ne 3 
more ſacred, than thoſe of love??? 

My friend, I am dikturbed ante Z 
nen, cannot content myſelf wick 3 

Aecond ” place 1 in her heart; ; no, not in 74 4 
any ſenſe the ſecond place: I would be 
loved firſt, and beſt. She is my firſt love; 
and the eye that pierces the inmoſt warde. — 
of the ſoul, only ſees how dear ſhe is to 2 4 
mine, — with what an exceſs of paſting * A 
doat on her. „ N 

She walks at this moment under my win 
dow——She looks , 10 ok. inv 


"= od 
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e——1 will go to you, my 


uld tell her the anxiety of 
but that I never will-] muſt 

ire not do. It might diſtreſs her; 
t I would not do for worlds. It 
lead to a confirmation of my ſuſpi- 

that, too, I could not bear. 

rite to me, Auguſtus : tell me that ſhe 
not love St. Clair—that I only am dear 
e en. faw her weep—faint for 
me. Recal that gay dream which charmed 
my ſe s. O, muſt all my bright hopes 
be thus douded } in an inſtant !—Irt is inſup- 


2 e 


EDWARD MARCHMONT. 


— 


To Miss O BR YE N.—Gza 11 LLEPARS. 


- 


. + * 


' POPLAR-HILL.. | Y 

WILL my dear Mifs C O'®Bryen allow me, — BP 

once more, to trouble her on Sir Edwaf 
Marchmont's account ?! ———Read'his l 

b ter, which J incloſe.—I do not think it 4 

breach of truſt to communicate it, without ö 

his knowledge, to a perſon who has a much =} 

dearer intereſt in his heart, than I can 

10 need not be told, that my motive 

for acting in this manner, is to give you an 45 I 

ty of EY my friend, from aa 

uneafineſs, that 

could feel 1 0 


A 


cate to beat the e ouches of loves — — 1 
that maſter-po her of the mind has re ned = 
$o'a nictty, Thete is 4 part oF the world =} 


7 


—and that not the ffallelt Part to 
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Ohryen does not both underſtand and ap- 
prove it, I have greatly miſtaken her cha- 
racter.. 33 | 
Fam convinced you do not at preſent— 
and I am ftrongly inclined to believe you 
never did—entertain any ſentiments for the 
Clair, that can interfere with 
e wiſhes of the gentleman. you now favour. 
| ever, nay. be the caſe, my procedure 
an; occaſion you no embarraſſment; as 1 
give you my honour, my writing to, you 
ſhall ever be a profound ſecret, v 


1 4 
5 


chuſe to divulge i It. "as {ir} x 11 #151 73111 154621) 


1 
* 


23 


* A F 
2 n 


1 will not apologize for this, or any other 
trouble, my attachment to Sir Edward cas 
8 me to give You.“ hope you 
think the cauſe of ſufficient i importance to 
excuſe the effects. Beſide: I ſhall 
a ſort.of claim to, Your, 
believe me, I Thall co 
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be 6:09 n 2 4 GCRANVILLE-PARK.. 
UEN,. I thank: you a tho 


times. She loves me me only 4 


ment, I had no inclination do go to 
+ "diftnifſed' my ſervant, 1iguithec 
,: preferring the fairer light of 
Coin who ſhone full into my windo 


* 9 © * 


there isa ſtaircaſe, that leads in- 


red the door would be! 


down the walks for ſome-t 
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the houſe, ſighed to myſelf— What a 
4 paradiſe, if ſhe was here!” I went into 
a little arbour, to indulge my contempla- 
tions; but was ſoon rouſed by the noiſe of 
paſſing feet: they ſtopt; and I preſently 
Ay Valeria ſay, © Let us go in here, 
:* Harriet, if you are not afraid of * 
2 cold.“ 
My heart beat as if it would have forced 
' . itfelf a paſſage through my breaſt to meet 
her. 
1 Harriet came in firſt, © Don' t be fright- 
=: er _” ſaid I. She ſcreamed, not- 
BE, What is ; the matter? demanded. her 
oF lovely companion, ruſhing in. 
| | < Nothing, my foul!” anſwered fs ea- 
E. gerly preſſing her hand to my breaſt. . 
© Indeed, brother, you ſtartled, me ex- 
5 « ads. Why, in the name of won- 
ene, are you not in bed?” » 
May he not aſk the ſame queſtion, in | 
«6 his turn? laid Miſs OBryen. 

He may,” replied Mrs. Wentworth _ 

FW « and Tl leave 7ou, to anſwer it, for Im. 
8 bor: ec and 


1 
WE. 
A... 3 33 « 


en 
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et afraid of ſitting here. You will find: me 
ce on yonder gravel walk.“ 

« We will go with you," cried Nui 
O®Bryen, haſtily. | 

c We will not,” ibn 1. Harriet 
went away without minding her.. 

I drew her to the ſeat :—my bold, yet 
trembling arm, encircling her. Are you 
« afraid of being alone with me ?””: aſked I. 

With a Joltenec ant de ani r 
er No, indeed, Sir Edward L 
« I am glad I have met you, for 1 ou 
ee not find an opportunity, the whole even: 
ing, of converſing with you-oh $4 ſubject 
« —on a ſubject, that] don 5 how 


7 


” 7 7 
« to introduce. vor — tad a. 


I was very deGrou to nos what ſuhje@ 


ſhe meant; but wiſhed firſt to familiagize 
her to me, as I may ſay, bye little longer 
converſation, that the mene eren 
more eaſe and n << Well;”, fai, 
you may firſt tell me, as miſter deived, 4 
« what kept.you vp pp lte, e 


- ne: "1 © Becauſe. . could not. "while you | 
; anxiety on my account. 
1 ta; be; wMenſſ Ir 


ack THE-FAIR'HIBERN LAW. 
0 e r believe me, I neither: do, nr 
ce ever did, love the marquis de St. Clair. 
Heavens! madam: “ exclaimed I, in 
the utmoſt ſurprize, ce ho] could yo find 
*- out I was uneaſy?” I. did not hint the 
ce matter even to. my ſiſter; nor to any 
1 er pour but a Wind WHO is not uſed to 
* „einn, ions 3 gnitgott 
bie Methuen has written te e- 
5 mic ne bur dot call this betraying. 
Fo #:90u;irdeſtrvesn very different epithet: 
Tia fit that ortiinary minds ſhould, in: 
dull ſaſety; run the circle cuſtom has 
1 fmarleed dur: but when a perſon -unites. 
= re 4 Bepo lord Methyen's, t6-fuch 
* a head, ——he is above rules, and muſt 
WE”: allowed © gere, e he ccrn. 
e ally.“ 0 th A bochiw 10d ; 06> os 
3 Tou dt nat need Ber Pee, geg 8 
| the whole force of this wu D? 
© Pell ine; my life, ried fed I. telk r v3 
yon never love St Clair 
upon my honour. I will con- 
edis from you; Sir Erd. A 


f ha# 2 tender 
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66 Had acbauydercer ſtars divided us, 1 eum 
ec not abſolutely aſſert, that his charms and 
merit might not in time have made ſome 


0 ion on me; as my affections were 
c entirely diſengaged, and I liked him bet- 
ter than any man I then knew... 
50 ι ,n never, never thank von-. 
A ciently, my for thi 
60 this * · this amiable ir 
„ nuity. Now, thou mot angelic! wo- 
* e ſtraining her to my- beating heart; 
te complete my bliſs A ſay, O, deigi to 
« ſay, that you en adoring March: 
cf. mont. ff be gem bas zwollig 


nounced my happineſs l I ki 


1 unteproved, with eat I 
| — „ Wild. n 


to the « emotions * a a feeling ben een 
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Both her own health, and my fiſter's; 
were too precious to me, to ſuffer me to 
endanger them, by ſeeking to detain her. 
1 attended them to the foot of the ſtairs, 
but would have forborn entering the houſe 
| with them, left, if any of the ſervants were 
ſtittill up, and ſhould chance to fee us, they 
b tight make impertinent obſervations on 
the incident z but neither of * would 
allow me to ſtay out any longer. 
I vent to bed, but my * ſo 
much engaged, I was not able—nor, in- 
deed, willing to ſleep till day- break: then 
the ſoſt god ftrewed his poppies over my 
Pillow; ; and my delighted fancy flew back 
td the charming night. Again 1:beheld 
my Valeria's: matchleſs form; while the 
moon ſhone reſplendent o'er our heads, 
2 nnd not a zephyr breathed upon the trees. 
elt was near eleven before Philip could 
q find in his heart (that was his phraſe) to 4 
|  bhwaketme:—one:wotld+ think the flow | 
Kew my dreams. [951 £ 40 200130 
1 found Al che family aſſembled aun « 
parlour, ep he dulce who - ufually = 
&reilfaſts in his own apartment. 3 N 
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fellow-rakes had juſt made their appearance; 
the reſt of the ladies had been down ſtairs 
a good while: upon which, lady Fanny— 
ui J think, always finds 
lucky to ſay—rematked, that one would 
imagine we three had been ſitting up toge- 
ther. A conſcious bluſh wenn Re. 
fineſt ee in the world. 
4 Fanny,” ſaid lady 
muſt be confeſſed you are the fart 
from envy of any woman breathing, 0 you 
would not take ſuch delight in hl 
ing Miſs O Bryen's beauty,” 
« I don't ue" all deſerve your | 
compliment,” returned ſhe, © for T am 
far from diinking a bluſh the leaſt im- 
provement to any ee n en 
« I don't know,” faid Mrs. Wentworth, 
whether it may, or may not, be an ad- 
vantage to the complexion. I admire it, 
CTC. 
W 


; * * Mrs. Wen W 
* ee gar fmpliciey'” 
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Thank you. for that, my dear,” faid 


ifs Ochryen, bowing and ſmiling... 
Vu. Nays, upon. m honour, 1 neither did, 
* nor could mean tO reflect on you: your 


J g9od-breeding. cannot he queſtioned- 1 


1 . von cod contriye to unite ſo much eaſe 
I er to ſo much modeſty. One would ima- 
1 2 3 Perſon of your qualifications, 
abo had, conſtantly: frequented. polite 


Fon th n fide. of aflurance. than! baſhful 


« nc.” 
n e tO env -O dl 


3 


ee Alles was: of opinion, AE _ 
Re r many o * ern biuſh-was 


— „ 4 


— condemn what the French called a 
NA - honte. 5 tk} 

| chat, «If your . to = the 
. French expteſſion, ſaid I. E would 


FAchumply counſel you, not to: allow it the 
e ſame latitude the French do: mit ies 


opinion perhaps may. though am con- 
> vinced your conduct never will eneroach 


£ Tn the borders of. modeſty. Allow-me | 


3 _ ©$:afure you, I have oſten wondered how 


1 „ Siltetien a5 much as peſſible; or „jour 
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« to ſay, that baſhfulneſ or, If. you 
- pleaſe, nauvaiſe bonte—is, in your. ſexy 
0 © much more amiable ang es, than 


cc « lity.” 77 
„ You peak. eib, fir,” » Kd lady 
Caryſbrook: c modeſty is certainly a wo⸗ 
« man's 3 and even an en- 
« ceſs of it, is at Jeaft; pardonable. n 
cc indeed, require! ſome. aſſurance 
— din, infinity, nt” a 
I, gaily, , for if we don't ſhew ourſelves 
the ladies will never be at the pains to 
draw. us out. But, for us, We do not 
<. love to haveca. woman's perfections toe 
e obvious; there is a pleaſure in the ſearch 
= « after them, we do not willingly forego: - 
© It is, an univerſal maxim amongſt ou 
ce ladies, that men do not much prize what 
"M they. obtain v very; eaſily. ou do not 
Judge amiſs: We love, a; little difqultys 
« but you miſtake Semen widely, 
< when you, make a mean and-deſpicable 
1 2 * the ſource. of our * 


as EE AB 


. Oo ein, EEE ARES 
gt LE ts EN NE Fang! . 
—— ws 3 5 
r 
c 


2 
EC 
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feli modeſty, that prompts us to 
tr follow , ;—modeſty, the moſt. diſtinguiſh- 
“ ing and lovely characteriſtic of your 
/ © charming ſex, Ant muſt ever enhance 
e your value to us.“ 

„ would, by al means,” ſaid lady 
Fanny, have a woman modeſt; yet, I 
<« think, every body muſt allow, that 

_ © Salhſultiels often makes one 8 a 

| N Oy 10 light. 2 
229008 'Do net think fo,” I anfirered :=— 
de Though baſhfulneſs may ſometimes ob- 
« ſcure the full glare of your charms, the 
effect is as agreeable, as ſhade to the 
or) light of a fine picture: or, I might bet- 
etc ter compare it tothe gauze with which 
you cover your boſoms——"”, looking 
archly at her's;——< and you know very 
well, that though we love to draw aſide 
te veil ourſelves, we ſhould be highly 
& diſguſted if you attempted td do it for 
* us,” She coloured, and called me im- o 
2 — « You ought to thank me,” 1 
faid 1, © for you never looked handſomer 
e in your life,” If you are wiſe, you will 
©. not quarrel with bluſnes. To cel you £ 


* 


"wy Yer 


4 


« ſecret, lady Fanny,—there is no man 
cc that does not feel a certain ſenſation, of 
« mingled admiration and love, at the 
cc bluſh of a fine woman.” 1 

I muſt this moment bid you adieu, and 
attend the young ladies, who are going 


ww + 


ta take an airing on horſeback. 
EDWARD MARCHMONT: 
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5 SIR Edward, you have as much ro- 
mamance as a girl of fifteen; and I like you 
| reit. I do love the romantic; their hearts 
3 ied by the fire of their imagina- 
tions. Let cold, unerring reaſon, hold 
|  unreliſted ſway in the becalmed breaſt of 
3 Philoſopher :—paſſion, generous pal- 
ſion, muſt animate the heart of that man, 


I c could wiſ to call my friend, The virtues f 


* 
LT o 
- 
A 


5. require a warm ſoil;—I never knew them 
2 uriſh in a cold boſom. If the heart does 
not burn at twenty, I ſhiver to think, what 


could write coolly about ſuch 
leria, he deſerves to be 


you might have 

ſeldom forward to praiſe a 

that we! do, nor . at leaſt, that 
— ourſelves, 


the wealth of the Indies been mine 1 

ſhould have laid ir at her et! a N 
My wife is a generou 5, romantie 

who = me her hand with · ten thou 


. 


proferment; which 1 Mg 

realide dl! 

1 give you this ſketch' 

oo induoe ydu che more readily to: abcede 
our opinion; 'with' ref} f 
propoſal,” We do no thin 


tif Sir William O'Bryoit 
ni that his * 8 


D 
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traragance had ruined his child, he feared 
| ſhe might have recourſe to the duke of 
Granville's protection and no wonder that 
his pride was ſo ſeverely wounded, at the 
thought of leaving her dependent on a man, 
who had always treated him with ſuch unjuſt 
contempt.” But here the caſe is widely dif- 
ferent; and the duke has little cauſe to tri- 
umph, in being permitted to ſettle on Sir 
Wilham's grandchildren, what his daughter 
would not accept, and I thank e 
does not need. 

Allow me to tell vou, fir, wt 3 
ingly approve your naming a jointure, ra- 
ther than offering me carte blanche, as a 

perſon of ordinary generoſity would have 
done. Very ſenſible you muſt have been, 
that I neither could nor would have de- 
manded ſo large a jointure. I admire, like- 

8 wiſe, the delicacy wherewith you hint your 

ve knowledge of Miſs O*Bryen's not having a 

fortune: in that, however, you are miſ- 
taken. Lady Enmore—who. is now at 
my en and whoſe 3 en for 
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thing that concerns her—inſiſts- on pre 
ing her with five thouſand pounds on the 
approaching occaſion; and will ſecure to- 
her the poſſeſſion of a very conſiderable 
eſtate, at her deceaſe. Mrs. Chetwynd 
and I muſt likewiſe give her five thouſand 
pounds at preſent ; and which ever of us is 
the ſuryivor, will certainly leave the re- 
mainder of our fortune to her. . 

I am not yet ſo much of an old man, as 
not to know what muſt be your preſenti im- 
patience. I promiſe you ſhall meet no 
unneceſſary delays on my part. Mrs. 


Chetwynd and I are every day in "anxious 


expectation of Miſs O*Bryen's return :—l 
preſume you have not employed your time 


ſo ill, as not to have already obtained per- my 


miſſion to eſcort her. My dear Sir Edward, 
we ſhall receive oh ara as our friend —as our : 
lon. OG 
It would give me particles re 6 
Mrs. Wentworth could be pr * fd on tc 4 
favour us with her company. T need not 
hy how Sang — 3 arcade e 


. « 
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ſhe is herſelf =rigng to Mrs, Wentworth on 
that ſubject. 


Nou ſince I am ſo ready to give you my 
Valeria —the nobleſt gift that could poſſibly 


be preſented to any man—I hope you will 


not ſo ill requite my generoſity, as to ſnatch 


her from me immediately. Don t be 


alarmed ; I am not going to raiſe any ob- 
ſtacles to delay your union; but I muſt in- 


ſiſt on your ſtaying three or four months 


afterwards. This is a point that I will not 


AI mean that I cannot—give up; for it is 
| already almoſt 4 year ſince I have ſeen my 
darling girl; and I imagine you muſt know 
the value of her ſociety too well, to won- 


der chat 1 Wire it as one of the firſt bigſhogs 


of my life. 


I was juſt going to 3 when caſt- 


ing my eye over the paper, it ſtruck me 
that I ought firſt to make ſome apology 


for this letter, which is certainly the moſt 


4 granny that ever was written on 


ron b 1 of your ng 48 ſo f farth. 
is my beſt excuſe; —I already | love 


* . F 
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you; and affection with me, ever baniſhes 
ceremony, though I hope not. politeneſs 
and attention. 


CHARLES CHETWYND, 


4 4 * 
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To LozDd METH UE N.—PoPLARk-HILL, 


' GRANVILLE-PARK. 
OU vous trompez, mon ami; I am not 


at all jealous. of lord Oſmore. Far from 
doing me any injury, he has really been of 


eſſential ſervice to me: my Valeria, before, 
received my attentions with complacency, 
and diſcouraged thoſe of others; but ever 
ſince his lordſhip came to Granville-park, 
ſhe has treated me with a preference ſo 
marked, as to keep all other lovers — even 
che aſpiring Oſmore himſelf—at a diſtance. 

I was very near quarrelling with lady 
Fanny Sedley this evening:——as I was 
walking with her and Mrs O'Bryen, I was 
pouring out my grateful heart in acknow- 
ledgments to the latter, for her generous 
and conſiderate behaviour with reſpect to 
lord Oſmore. Lady Fanny interrupted me, 
by ſqying, ſomething peeviſhly, © I declare, 

KD A: archmont, you are the ſtupideſt fellow 
« T ever knew: I ſhall abſolutely die with 


* 
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ennui, For Heaven's fake, do you think 
this converſation can be 2 entertain- 
ment to me? 
« Pardon me, „aid I, Calling, s Jam 
« very inconſiderate. I proteſt, I never 
te thought of aſking myſelf the queſtion 
« whether it was, or was not.” This, 
you'll ſay, was not a very polite ſpeech : 
but nobody thinks of treating lady Fanny 
with much ceremony. People that ſay free 
things—eſpecially if they are as good-hu- 
moured as ſhe is—will always have free 
things ſaid to them. She really is not bold, 
but her unguarded vivacity deſtroys all dig- 
nity of character. Now, my Valeria, with 
all the eaſe even of a. Pariſian education, 


* 


preſerves, in her ſprightlieſt moments, 


delicate reſerve, that at once inſpires reſpect 8 
and tenderneſs. But J wander. 5 
« Rude creature!” ſaid lady Fanny, Ji 45 
reply to me: © lord Oſmore would not „ 
have ſpoken to me in this manner for the 


« world; and yet I belie be he is as ſond of 3 


10 Miſs O Bryen, ” as nc y ar a 5 5 : 
« 4 - "ok . : Ws... 
. 5 * 3 


9 * AK W 2 - * p 1 
x C- Xa "94 8. TY des. R Renn 2 — N . » Ak a " 

9 ; 2 N by n 22 TM wi 8 I 5 * FR 8 effi. N * * 
VL Ft a * OOPS : Ee bo RS : OR. > T 9 : k . IEEE? A I GL * . * ie 
e 9 e PFF ̃ ͤ— Sat 0 a OS . WE ITT Rog 2 . 

> 7 8 TE 6 8. : k 5 Fl . J 9 3 x ee pot -— RB * 7 * . 
Dr 5 3 ( Rb. - „ Bris. Ker Seed e Ean? ba% * F 3 
5 . 1. : 75 I 1 p : 4 4 
: „ 


e 


1 


* 1 
* 2 
1 
1 


. . 3 
KL. 
: 8 * . 
7 4: 
2 


; k E ) |; : : K ; 4 * 
5 7 2 4 * ©. — WS. 7 + „ Ra g 
— , ' * 5 * pO * 2” 6 * £ 
* L ns © 3 % "tk - 6 - 1 
3 „ - 
bai 4 . 3 
4 * p *” = 9 
8 47 * e 7 


150 THE FAIR. HIBERNIAN. 


My charming girl ſaid, with ſome warmth, 
« Jord Oſmore's politeneſs differs from Sir 
« Edward's, more in kind than in degree: — 


the one is acquired by education, and 
c perfefted by habit; the other evidently 


t flows originally from the heart, and is 


* but methodized if I may fo expreſs it 
© by n acquaintance with the . 


« world. 


« You make nice aiſtin&tions,” opting 


her ladyſhip ; «© but, for my part, if I find 
© a perſon polite, I ſhall never trouble my 


© head to enquire, whether it be the reſult 


= of nature or education. Say what you 
« will againſt lord Oſmore, he is a man 


« quite to my taſte : and, poſitively, I am 


2 : « * monftrouſly angry with you for ae 1270 


ſo cruelly as you do.“ 
« Indeed, lady Fanny,” ald I, 8 
] am not at all obliged to you for this.” 
Don't mind the madeape“ ſaid Miſs 
 O'Bryen. | att Eg 
« Vain wretch ! do! depreciate you, by 
* Oſmore ? . 
Not in the leaſt ; your bei mil. 
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« welcome to praiſe him, but not to re- 
« commend him to Valeria's favour.” _ 

« Tdidnotdoſo.” 

« You complain of that cruelty to him, 
te which is certainly kindneſs to me; and, 
« vice verſa, kindneſs to him would be 
« cruelty to me.” e T9 PR 

«© Not at all: ſhe might be kind enough 
6 to you both.“ en ee 

«© O, madam, if that be your way 7 
te thinking I ſtopt ſuddenly. I 1 
believe I was going to ſay ſomething too 
expreſſive of the contempt I at that moment +4 
felt for her. oy. 
My dear Fanny,” ſaid Miſs O®Bryen, .\ 


« you are not a coquette : both your un- 
te derſtanding and your heart, are too S 05 3 


<« to ſuffer you to be one. Why, then, do = 
« you thus allow your ungoverned ſpright- . 
« lineſs to lead you to affect a chara 
contemptible? Deteſtable at Saf | 
« js, there may be ſome ſenſe in endeavour- 
.ing , eg DE of ar - -W. 
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- © but what can be more wretchedly ſily, 

« than to affect to be nan. * | 

How charming it is,“ I exclaimed, 

ce to hear ſuch language flowing from the 

e roſy lips of youth and beauty! May rea- 

ec ſon and virtue,” added I, affectionately 

ng her hand, © ever have ſuch an advo- 
5.00001”.  - 

«© Now,” 585 lady F anny, ce to be even 
N with vou both for this fine lecture, I 
6 1 ſhall, i in my turn, find fault with you, 
1 10 Valeria.“ | 
Find fault with her! How ee 
what?“ 

Hal ha! hal I dare ſay you do not 
= « think ſhe has any faults at all,” 
do not, upon my honour!” 1 replied, 
wich emphaſis, 

Why, tobejuſt, ſhe has leſs than moſt 
EF. © peop pr conceals them better; yet I 
nt you out a capital one; and 
that is M her conduct to lord Oſmore and 
* yourſelf, If ſhe diſlikes him, ſhe ought 
to reſuſe him, without letting him fee it 


2 rn. ben, , 


8 
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«- does, · ſhe puts herſelf * more in your. © 
« power than is conſiſtent with prudence.” 2 
I was exceſſively hurt. My dear Valeria. = 
| faw that I was; and, with a look of tender 
confidence, ſhe laid her hand on mine: that 
little action, that ſweet look, ſpoke. more- 
forcibly than. words. 4 
Her ladyſhip rehmed her aileourſe:— = 
If any thing ſhould happen to prevent 
« your union, it would be an irreparable 
« diſadvantage to Miſs O*Bryen, to have. 
ee thus publicly favoured you“ 
« What diſadvantage can it be to * 
« to be known to have ſome conſideration: 
cc for a man, who loves her almoſt to ido- 5 
« latry? Should your cruel ſuppoſition be 
realized, yet ſhe would have no mortifi- _ 
« cation to fear on that account; I would : 
«« publiſh my paſſion for her to the a 
« devote my life to her!?“ FA 
« Very fine! But ſuppoſe fhe- choſe to be: 
© marry ſome other gentleman, —=hoy. _ 
cc would he „ 27 RF WY 
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e Indeed, Valeria,” replied the pro- 
voking creature, © Sir Edward himſelf 


would value you more, if you treated * 
him with a prudent reſerve.” 


This is paſt enduring, madam :—how 


can you pretend to know my mind? I 
aſſure you, if any thing could leſſen Miſs 
OfBryen in wy eſteem, or induce me 
knowingly to forget her's, it would be 
her changing that endearing frankneſs, 


e wherewith ſhe at preſent honours me, 


for that meanly ſuſpicious prudence you 


would inculcate. As ſhe has never, I 
e flatter myſelf, had the leaſt reaſon to 
8 doubt my ſincerity and honour, a re- 


ſerved behaviour to me, could be dic- 


tated only by a very cold heart; and a 


cold heart, I am ſure, never was a good 
one. Believe me, I ſhould deſpiſe my- 
#. ſelf, were I ungenerous enough to at- 
tempt to take a liberty with any lady, 
which I ſhould think the worſe of her 
for ſuffering;—and her I love, is the laſt 
woman on earth I could think: of with 
1 ; f ; 2 


te 


(c 


Lal 
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cc 
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cc 
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« Still,“ faid ſhe, © I muſt inſiſt on it, » 


ladies and gentlemen do not enter into 
theſe engagements on equal terms,” _ 
« One would think,” ſaid my Valeria, 
you were talking of the eee for a 


battle.“ 
« No, madam; but ſhe is ſtriving to, 


make diſpoſitions for a I: I chan 
« her for it,” ; 


« Really, child,” addreſſing herſelf to 


Miſs O Bryen, „you ought to conſider, 


cc 


cc 


x6 able to prevent againſt me.” 
gf cas Valeria,” ſaid ſhe; — T'h be al rront 3 : 
2 erg nor theſe” ſeven YeRes to ah mie, * 3 


that if your uncle Chetwynd ſhould with- E: 


hold his conſent, or 


“ Or what?” demanded I, aa. 
« Or if Sir Edward ſhould forſake you, 


you may probably be obliged to lead ; 
apes; whereas, he carr ch a 8 when. — 


A * 55 N 


— 


he pleaſes.” 


9 Whatever,” faid I, cc are your Kay. 


ſhip's defigns, happily for me, you have 
avowed fentiments ſo oppoſite to the de- 


licacy and nobleneſs of 22 5, 1 


that I am not at all afraid 25 * 
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c you don t revenge me for this cutting 


1 75 rebuke. —Shew him my advice has ſome 


« effect on you.” _ - 

cc Excuſe me, my 4 0 & Kom! in- 
terfering in your behalf, I muſt tell you, 
that I think his reproof almoſt as juſt as it 
is ſevere, When lady Fanny acts up to 
te her character, ſhe will find no perſon 
& more ready to defend her intereſts than 
e 1; but when ſhe chuſes to fink ſo much 
pe beneath it, ſhe is no longer the lady 


. 


ce 


c 


A 


1 Fanny that I love.“ 


« This,“ faid I, © is the beſt ſolution of 
cc perſonal identity I ever heard: and re- 


cc member, lady Fanny, whenever you act 


1 thus perverſely, I ſhall conſider you as a 


| '% different perſon.” 
On that footing,” anſwered ſhe, © i let 


1 our diſpute end: I ſhall be my/elf again, 


as I ſee we are near the houſe; for, I 


7 give you my word, all I ſaid was only 
«for the ſake of taking part in the con- 

« ,verſation, which otherwiſe you would 
% not have permitted me to do. When I 
5 5 have the misfortune te fall into the 


No, no; let us be friends: 1 am half 
afraid of you, ſince I find you can beſo 


ation, be at enmity with you while lord 


lightful thing imaginable, to have two 
lovers; they keep each other in ſuck ex- 
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them, or ſet them a quarrelling with one 
another; — tis the only way a third per- J 
ſon can avoid being totally inſignificant, +1 


Well, are we friends, Sir Edward? 

«© No, I'll not forgive you this week. 
And I'll complain of you to indy 2 
the moment we go. in.? 
cc Fort bien, Monfieur ; then I ſhall look 
on you as my declared enemy this whole 
week; and accordingly, play you all the 


miſchievous tricks I can think of.“ 


ſpiteful. I would not, for any confider- | 


Oſmore ſtays.” _— 
« Oh!” cried ſhe, © it is the ma de- 3 


cellent order. When a man has no rival; 
he aſſumes ſo many ſaucy or negligent 


airs, there is no bearing him. If ever T 


have one over, and can't get a fellow _ 


for him, Pll certainly. died, wen bl ; 


1 
72 © 
- *5 
1 
i 
, 6 2 
1 * a 4 
4 wr 
1 . 
* * (3 


would rather go, dnn, ac. 
f with one hoe“. 2x SIM oY 
; 3 7 5 4 i 8 Ne : : 
+ 5 | Ly gs 
Pike.” 
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We ſhook hands in token of perfect 
any: ; but the moment we returned to the 
drawing room, the little urchin found means 
to ſet me down to piquet with the duke. 
I told her in a whiſper, I conſidered this as 
an abſolute breach of our new-made treaty 
of peace. © With all my heart:” returned 
ny ct you may begin boſtilities as ſoon as 


jy dare.” 
MM hen I was releaſed Gvm the ele 
I - ſept up to lord Oſmore, and begging him 
to humour whatever I ſhould ſay to lady 
3 Fanny, I went over to her, and in a low 
4 ; A voice intreated her to walk to the other end 
of the room with me: quite unſuſpicious 
of my deſign, ſhe complied; and I lead her 
directly to Oſmore. © You ſee, my lord, 
« I keep my promiſe. with you, in giving 
«© you an opportunity to thank this lady for 
«the very favourable ſentiments, I have 
© this evening been fo fortunate oy to diſ- 
s cover, ſhe entertains for you.“ She 
— quite ſurpriſed and confounded. 
J have not words,” ſaid Oſmore, © to 
3 * expreſs the ſenſe I have of your hg 
* 9 LI — p56 i 


« ks you, "hag | 
Be not diſpleaſed, madam ; I was too 
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«a. 


2, 


ge much the friend of both parties, to con- 
ec ceal a ſecret, that was ſo neceſſary to 
ce your happineſs, and ſo conducive to his 
ce lordſhip's, to have mutually known.” 


« I declare I could beat you,” ' cried * 


in a violent pet. 


I anſwered with profound gravity, © T 


ce ſhould be miſerable if I thought your 


a ladyſhip was really offended at my . 


cc 


cc 


cious zeal.” 


« And 1,” faid 3 cee ſhall IE 


moſt unhappy of men, ſhould the have 5 IF 
the cruelty to doubt 4 
« I aſſure you, my lord, Us 15 5 


the, © this is all a jeſt of Sir Edwards: 
« for which, I promiſe him,” ſhaking her 
head threateningly at me, I will be duft 3 


0 ciently revenged.“ 


She will be as good as her word; 5 are - 


ſay. iy 


2 


* Ty 


e Madam,” replied I. « | underſtand 4 F 
you perfectly; nobody is quicker at E. 
5 8 aan Ve n 


cc E 


wn? 
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c ſerved you without any view to intereſt - 
e I don't defire the leaſt IDs upon. y 
c honour.” | 
c Phat I belivve Müde | but if 1 U 
10 you not an ample one, -I give you leave 
* to make a ſimilar declaration for me, to 
25 Nees gentleman of my acquaintance.“ 
cc Generous creature !” 
„ Moſt generous !” echoed his lordſhip ;: 
de I am overpowed with gratitude——[ 
= © have not language This kind parti- 
„ ality was as little expected, as deſerved.”* 
| « Sure,” ſaid ſhe, © it. is not. poſſible 
you can believe any thing, this abomi- 
©: nable, malicious wreteh, has told you? 
E = SE lord, I muſt let you know how this. 
| de rnatter comes about” 
I comprehend your meaning exactly: 
Mm ad 1; « you would have me leave you with. 8 
*. him. I am gone” ——bowing.. 
Stay, ſhe cried; © You are St 
2 Pegetrating to-night. Stay, 8 J. 
1 « ee you.” 
Madam, I obey the reicemings com- 
* mand with pleaſure: 1 eaſily ſee why it 
7 given you 8 have me ſpare 
EE”. pur 


5 4 
* 


4 
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« your bluſhes, by making this delicate e- 
ce planation for you. My ford as WE walk-. 
« ed together this evening” | 
D went; you vile, provoking ani- 
r R 
« —Your lordſhip s name being acci- 
Lig dentally mentioned; ſhe”'—— _ 
« O there is no ſtopping the echt 
e Don't liſten to him, Oſmore: go away, 
] entreat you.“ 
ce] dare not diſobey your ladyſhip,” and 
leaving her, was bending his ſteps to the 
upper end of the room, where was “me- 
« tal more attractive, ia belle pgs 9 
at work with lady Alicia. Mi 
ny Now,” ſaid I to lady Fanny, ah - 4 
action is more againſt you, a any ©. 3 
* * I could have told him.“ 
O come back, my lord!” ex 
ſhe, quite frightened. 35 
He obeyed. N = 
« Ah!” cried I, © how weak are our © 
« reſolutions when the heart is in a certain 
. ſituation !” | of 4 4 
___ * You'll ſet me mad,” aid the; wigs J 
2 * us to >the werkingeabies, 
* 


162 
where ſhe received no better conſolation 
body enjoys a joke againſt lady F anny ; ; the 
little chit is ſo very apt to be merry at other 


- 


people s expence, that ſhe has as many 
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enemies as a miniſter of ſtate. —- 

But do I intend to go to bed to-night ? 

It is juſt three o'clock. ; 
. | | 


: Always yours, | 


- - ad - 2 4 4 2 pu 


 * EDWARD MARCHMONT, 


. forgot to tell you, that your friend, 
an Domville's lady is lafely delivered of 
a fine boy; to the great joy—as the newſ- 
s will inform you—of that noble fa- 

0 by the bye, might ſoon be 
of the two elder bro- 


To Miss O*BRYEN.—EncLand. 


 CHETWYND VILLA.) - 

SO, Mrs. Wentworth denies all know= _ 
ledge of the Chevalier du Mornaĩ 2 
ſtrange !—That he knows her too well, 1 
am ſufficiently convinced. Something that 
happened this morning, increaſes my u- 
rioſity and ſurprize:— Sir Francis Open a 3 I 
and the A breakfaſted here. The 


hs three months 25 ; 
extravagant, as to put her fri 
her attempting to deſtroy herſelf: 
ſhe changed her mind; and was laſt” 
married to a Mr. Walih ; a man 
her Or ib F rancis made many 


and In, 


5 „6 


Sens Fer „ 
e 2 t. = *, 


e 


* « » Harriet Wentworth,” 
7 A chocolate cup dropt Bom du Mornai's 8 
be hand upon the floor: and-faintly exclaim- 
ning, © my God!” he fell back in his chair. 
Ke remained for ſome minutes inſenſible. 
A ſoon as he recovered, he made ſome 
ö e n. 1 . 
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'« T*hope,” ſaid Mr. Chetwynd, © it 
ce will ſoon be in my power to introduce 


3 . you to a lady, in whoſe favour you will 
ee be obliged to give up that notion. What 
| “ do you think, Francis, of a beautiful 


cc widow ' of two and twenty, with an im- 
© menſe fortune, devoting herſelf to ſoli- 


e tude and celibacy ?” 


. Faith! Sir, 'tis very ner; z 
r ſo, that I am fure it can't 
e laſt long.—You ſaid that you 3 
5 the lady here? 

T4 Yes; very ſoon.” 


F x 4 Then, uncle, tapping 1 on the 


x; © ſhe is the very woman for me. 
«You do not Know her,” ſaid I, xc. 9p 


E . oa would reſpect her ſorrows.” 
E 55 Tour pardon, madam, _ have done. 


* * 


1 K e 
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for the trouble he ſuppoſed he had given: 
ſaid, that his health was bad; and he wass 
ſubject to theſe ſudden fits, —Yes, nn = 
I, when Mrs, Wentworth is ſpoken of. 
Certainly, my dear Valeria, this is a wy 4 
myſterious and perplexing affair. I feel 
extremely. for the poor chevalier. Iam 
perſuaded, he is deeply unhappy... On 4 
nearer acquaintance, I find him exceed» 
ingly amiable. His abord is ſo very cold 
that it almoſt freezes one ; but by. degrees 
the reſerve. wears off, and allows you to 
pay due eſteem to his worth. He ſpeaks 
Engliſh reqoarkably well for a ety Irs 


2 preſerves a Wen ad bes, 
ſilence; but when he chuſes to talk, Mis. > 
converſation—though always grave is u 177 
commonly ſenſible and entertaining. 1 
Don't you think it was ſomething extra- 4 
ordinary in him, to cry out, my God! » 
ſhould he not rather have ſaid, mon Dieu? 
In a ſudden and violent agitation of the 
mind, it is moſt natural and eee 


n 
63:4 
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|: cannot get this man out of my head: 


— 


but I would not have you mention him to 
Mrs. Wentworth any more, leſt it might 


= prevent her coming here; and I earneſtly 
= Lo ok SRO ey 


Ihe moment I received yours, I wrote 
00 lady Alicia. Her deſire of accompany- 
4 you is extremely obliging; and the 
ready 27 of the duke and lady 


85 to you 
2 en your return, my lovely child. 1 
| long mightily to know your Sir Edward. 


nd is charmed with his letter, 
h he juſtly calls, a noble one. 

Lord Melmont's coach coming up the 
avenue. Adieu, ma tres chere amie; Fe 
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To Loxw METHUEN,—Portan-niLt. . 


# 5 4% 
— 


| GRANVILLE-PARK. | 


LORD Oſmore left us this morning. 
The precipitance of his departure was, I 
believe, partly occaſioned by a whimſical 
little incident 1 will recount to you :— 
Chancing to riſe this morning earlier than 
uſual, I intended to take a ramble before 
breakfaſt; but finding it rained, I pare of 
my mind, and the door of the breakilh... 
parlour ſtanding open!] ſtroled in. My 
Valeria alone —ſtanding at a window, writ- 
ing careleſsly with a pencil on the margin 2 I 
of a newſpaper.—T ſtole behind her. he 
had written? © Valeria O®Bryen,” and un- 
der it, derer e Ma —1 caught, 


the betwitchingg,charn 

« Oh! Sir Edward! Ten T9 
in extreme confuſion, ſhe | 
faced the pretty ſcribble; 
| 28 ; embracing her vi | 
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ſhoulder; I preſſed my lips to her fore- 
head ;—and in that very moment, who 
ſhould enter the room but lord Oſmore ! 
as the devil, or his evil genius, would have 

t. What a ſight for him ! it pains me to 
reflect on what he mult have ſuffered. At 
the time however, I felt only for my Vale- 


'« and I'll not detain you any longer.“ 
I thank you,” ſaid le, in a low voice; 
and hurried away. 

'. Aſſuming an air of unconcęrn,; 1 GA: 
ce. Your MD is an . riſer this morn- 


| ing”. ; 
e So are you, Sin 1 perceive. JI be- 

: « lieve we riſe early from a very different 
e oauſe: you are too happy, I am too 

A Kgmiſerable, to ſieep. T 

2 Y oy 71 did not chuſe to underſtand 1 — 
* ſexiouſſy; to anfweruggggyith raillery, was 
= repugnant to my feeling9;—1 was ſilent; 


the window at which Miſs O Bryen had 


Kro. He inftancly ſaw r. BANE 2464 
150 88 


ia; —I gave her a pretence to retire, by 
faying aloud, Tell me, you forgive mes 


_ and Be, malbeureiſament, walked over to 


fait 
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to hers; and retreated two "_ with a 
look of ſurpriſe and anguiſh. 

« Let me take away my impertinent 
cc ſcribble,” ſaid I, putting the paper in my 
pocket: © I wiſh I had been wiſe enough 
cc to do ſo before ſhe ſaw it.“ 

He made ſome indiſtinct apology of 
tc Letters to write and left me. 

I amuſed. myſelf with a book, till the 
family aſſembled to breakfaſt: when lord 
Oſmore declared he muſt return to London 
immediately, on bufineſs of importance. 
Accordingly, he took his conge: and I have 
now no declared rival, except maſter Ro- 
bert; of whom I ſhould be Se . 


lous if he was ten years older. | . 4 
A letter from 1 my heart £c- 
bent? a 280 175 


With fearful i impatience I broke its ſeat , 


to my warmeſt wiſhes, — muſt een 2 55 3 


l 
* 1 Fg * 4 . 5 : 2A 
* " , 1 : ; 
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8 
. 


* 


To Lon p METHU N.—Porrax- ir- 


MAR CHMONT-HOUSE. 


1 HAV E this moment been favoured 


with your's; and am furpriſed you ſhould 
think me capable ot treating you with ſo 
much neglect: no, be aſſured, my dear 
Auguſtus, I had not the leaſt intention of 
teaving England without ſeeing W 
As you fay, I muſt have a great deal of 
courage venture to attend my Hibernian 
eee to: Heeland. If one of her country- 


me rough the body, 1 ſhall Ane a worſe 
opinion of the gallantry of the nation, than 


I have hitherto entertained.” And yet, after 


all the fine women thoſe fall. Iriſpmen have 
carried away from us, it would ill fuit their 
Characteriſtical generoſity, to a an 


nnn one beauty. 
I write this from e ent: ; 


| where I am at preſent OI in * 


.4 
a > 
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"4 


3 alterations and arrangements, which 
will render this fine old ſeat more worthy of 
its future miſtreſs. I am almoſt certain the 
little improvements I am making will pleaſe 
her; for during our ſweet intercourſe of 
unreſerved friendſhip at the duke's, I ſtu- 
died her taſte ; and found it—which moſt 
agreeably flattered OY Fa ſimilar to 
* own. 

J muſt tell you Hind) news, 1 have had 
from good authority ſince I came down 
here: Mifs Ormſby, my old flame 
though, Lord knows, ſhe never warmed 
me much is going to be married to Sir 
Peter Ball; a poor city knight; Wh. ©. 
ſuppoſe, is very glad there ſhould be a. 
mutual participation of his title and her 
fortune. I think Knights are quite her 
game: yet I would fain think, we are not 
eaſier taken in, than any other ſet of men. 
Lou ſee ſhe is determined to be a lady at 
any rate; and that, as Sir Peter is con be 8 
derably on the wrong fide of fifty, 1 wut, 1 
preſume, be her principal 2 0 
Ge ive: afraid it would not be very - 
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Mr. W ebſter is not to nden wan. thing by 
the match. 


a * 
hae... ot 


> > - "OE Vicillards c qui {deviate maris, 3 
„ Mette bien vos lunettes.” . A 255 


- — 4 8 


b bor Sir Poter'? V Henover r call to 
ined ſome late occurrences, 1 find myſelf 
exceedingly inclined to compaſſionate any 
man I think in danger of Acteon's fate. 

A propos Pray, my lord, is it not a little ä 
ſurpriſing, that the goddeſs of chaſtity, and 1 
ladies who are not, Heaven knows, very 
famous for that virtue, —ſhould have fixed 
upon the ſame mode of panting our _ 
'1cfs o 
|: I have another piece of intelligence to 
communicate: you perceive I am quite a 
- news-monger to-day :—Sir James Conway 
has let his eſtate here to Mr. Domville; 
8 who, ever ſince his marriage, has been 
fluctuating between Ireland, France, and 
England. I find he intends to ſettle here; 
801 mall exchange a very undeſirable . 
Gour, for a very agreeable one. 
3 The two — 1 have been obliged'zo 


— mans AE wes oft a es SEES 


CY 


* 2 RY a - 
Wat * EL # "+ , 
1 0 
13 


I expect to diſcharge as much buſineſs in 
one day, as would take me up four, at ano- 


From that I ſhall go to Poplar-hill : I be- 
lieve my ſiſter will accompany me; as I 
am ſure ſhe is deſirous to ſee lady Methuen 


would not. have conſented to undertake this 


lancholy creature, unprotected and alone. 8 
Alf my love for my Valeria could Admit 


| her tenderneſs to this dear, unforrunate/ 
1 Her; who hangs about my heart, in 1 * 


5 | 1. 
- * 2 
8 
1 
. 
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ably tedious. The day is, undoubtedly, 
three times as long here as at Granville: 
park. I go to London to-morrow ; where 


ther time. Then away to Granville-park 
which has more charms for me, at pre- 
ſent, than any other place in the world. 


before our excurſion to Ireland, which is 
fixed for next week. I was afraid ſhe- 


litttle voyage: but her gentle temper could 
not withſtand Mrs. Chetwynd's preſſing in⸗ 
vitation, which was equally friendly and 
polite; joined to Miſs O Bryen's perſuaſive 
eloquence, and my earneſt ſolicitations . 
It would have thrown a ſhade of regret 


over my joys, to have left this ſweet, me- 


of any heightening, it would receive it ff 


ö ö 


Ws”. 


3 
1 Z 4 
7 
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manner 1] cannot deſcribe. How cloſely 
does pity tie the band of friendſhip ! 

Tell my dear lady Methuen, I long to 
| ſee whether your daughter or Arthur has 
_ grown moſt, ſince I was at Poplar-hill : 


there was then, I remember, a powerful 


emulation between them; though their am- 
bition was ſomewhat differently directed; 
ſhe aiming entirely at bulk, and he OY 
at height. 

©, Methuen, how . is my pre- 
"nk fituation, to that in which I laſt viſited 
your amiable family ! Crooked and thorny 
was my path to happineſs; but I have ar- 
rived at it! Praifed be the Hand that led 
me! May the fame mighty and merciful 
Hand pour its beſt bleſſings on the head of 
chat dear friend, whoſe feeling and generous 
. equally at: Wh afflictions _ 
my * c | 


= - 8 


* 


THE PAIR HIBERNIAN, 175 


To Loxp METH UEN,——EncLavv. 
ow Meet: 


CHETWYND VILLA» 


THIS is my third letter from Ireland: 
you ſee you are getting deep into debt: I 
warn you, you will find me a moſt merci- 
lefs creditor. My firſt from Dublin, 1 8 
ſume, you have received by this time 
The ladies are perfectly recovered: oX their : 
little fatigue : and we are all as well 
and. as happy as poſſible at nen 1 

Hue agreeable. Sb . Mr. 
Bang and lady Lucy, are ſtill at lord 
Melmont's houſe in Dublin; but are to- mor n 
row expected at Firdale, a ſeat of his lord. 5 
ſhip's, within fix or ſeven. miles * chis 
Place. e 
I am charmed with my relations 
— they already treat me * as their friend 
_ « as their ſon,” —With Mrs. Creep 


__- almoſt as much in love, i ber 
5 L 4 -— _ beautiful. 3 
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beautiful niece. She is ſtill extremely agree- 
able in her perſon, though I ſuppoſe ſhe 
muſt be about forty. -Her underſtanding 
is very good; and her converſation and 
manners evidently ſhew a perfect know- 
ledge of the grand moude. But what prin- 

cipally attracts me, is the affectionate ſenſi- 


- * bility of her heart; which is eaſily diſcerni- 


ble to the moſt ſuperficial obſerver. There 
s a tenderneſs—an air of intereſt, in her 
behaviour to any perſon, in diſtreſs, that is 
unſpeakably pleaſing and amiable: I have 
feen tears in her eyes as ſhe ſurveyed my 
ſiſter; to whom her whole behaviour-—as, 
 andeed, that of every individual of this fa- 
5 Mie aſſiduouſſy attentive and obliging. 
Mr. Chetwynd is a ſenſible, and moſt 
Fr man. His temper is warm, even 

to enthuſiaſm, The fire of the man is 
catching ;—I frequently feel my heart glow 
-AS 1 converſe with him. From this warmth 
of diſpoſition proceed moſt of his virtues, 
and all his faults : here I may juſtly apply a 
line of that e. ſo * Aren 


dy Goldſmith, 33 
- 2a xn his aus! lean to virtue's fide.“ 


N A 3 * 2 ; | ; * " | 


— Wy 


duty and 
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He can hardly behave with common ci- 


13 


vility to a man he deſpiſes; he would ſcorn 
to take off his hat to a ſcoundrel, though 
he lolled in a coach adorned by a coronet; 
but he would kneel in the dirt to kiſs 


the hand of an honeſt man in rags. Do 
not figure to yourſelf a ſour cynie, ſnarling 
at the world :—no man is more ready to 


overlook any errors that do not flow from 
the depravity of the mind. He is polite, 


frank, hoſpitable, ſprightly, and good-hu- 


moured; enjoying the world. freely, but 
enjoying it with reaſon and innocence; and 


quarrelling as much with the meanneſi,/as 


with the ſinfulneſs of vice. In ſhort, I 
never yet knew. a heart, every way ſp to- 


tally uncorrupted by Kaus ad- fort years 
commerce with the world. 1494 
Such are the parents of my W 
for it is in that light ſhe conſiders them; 
and moſt dly ſhall I render. them the 
affection of a ſon. They ablo- _ 
uoat on their niece—How. 'ſhauld _ . 
they do otherwiſe ?—They treat her i 10 Lach 
a manner, that I am feriouſly ſurpriſed e 
is not as vain as ſhe is es Ang: Per- : 2 


<4 5 "FE * 
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haps it was well for her ſhe did not loſe her 
real parents, till her mind had acquired ſuf: 
ficient ſolidity to reſiſt the attacks of va- 
nity. Yet ſhe was but ſeventeen, when 
the came under the guardianſhip of Mr. 
Chetwynd and his lady ;—a moſt dangerous 
period in life, to'a woman of her uncom- 
mon beauty: ſhe has now lived with them 
near four years, —and is it not amazing, 
that their inceſſant flattery, their unbounded 
indulgence, joined to the univerſal admira- 
tion, has not quite turned her head? Yet 
is ſhe not the moſt modeſt, the moſt un- 
aſſuming of women? Can J ever enough 
admire the excellence of her judgment, the 
ſteadineſs of her mind? — It has been ob- 


#rved, that wherever nature is laviſh of 


- perſonal beauties, ſhe is extremely ſparing, 
of mental ones ;—or perhaps we might as 
well fay, that the former have a natural 
8 I An r to deſtroy the latter, by laying 
the youthful mind to the deſtructive, 
5 06 refiſtleſs power of vanity 
and how very rarely do we ſee united, as 
in 4 . T . wy 


5 
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charm of perſon and mind? There is 


none like her 


40 1 full of grace, | 3 ; 8 
„% Made only one, and having made her, ſwore, * 
— 00 In pity to mankind, to make no more.“ 


And that one—O my exulting heart 
that moſt perfect work of nature, was 
made for me | 

Philip to. dreſs my. FEE br e 
fancy your are not diſpleaſed with him for” 
the interruption. 


- —_ 


4 


Congratulate me, Auguſtus my hap-- 
pineſs is fixed at the diftance of 2 a Ben 


night. 


Fourteen tedious days |——Is not by 135 


charmer cruel, to delay my bliſs ſo Jong ? 
Yet, I affure you, if Mr. Chetwynd- had 


not been warmly my friend, ſhe woull have EF 
roche off a whole "month, eee 


2 
* 5 be 
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Sir Francis OB ryen — couſin- german to 
ih lovelieſt of women—dined here to-day. 
I like him much. He is an agreeable, ele- 
gant fellow, of two or three and twenty. 
A great favourite of his uncle Chetwynd's; 
which is a powerful recommendation to 

me. I regretted that he did not bring the 
. du Mornai with him :—1 ſuppoſe 
you recolle& what I told you I had heard 
from my Valeria concerning that gentle- 
man. 

Mr. Chetwynd aſked for the chevalier : 5 
—Sir Francis replied, that he hoped he 
was well; he had been at Cork theſe ten 
days, 

Lady Enmore—did not I tell you in my 
| laſt the was at Chetwynd-villa ?—repeated 
with ſome ſurpriſe, © At Cork! What 

could have carried him to ſuch a diſ- 

s tance?—Eighty miles hence: Is it not?“ 

A 4 1 Thereabouts,” anſwered Mr. Chet- 

vynd: ce Pray, Sir Francis, has the che- 

« yalier any acquaintance there? : 
cc None, Sir.—He went to ſee the 


KE 3 I, | 
It 


;, 7 

en. | A 
43 " 
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It ſurpriſes me exceedingly, my lord, 
that ſuch a man, as Sir Francis appears to 
be, ſhould allow his friend -a ſtranger and 
a foreigner—to travel alone. But Perhaps 
he went with a party. However, tis cer- 
tainly no concern of mine; and rather im- 
pertinent in me to trouble my head about 
the matter. 5 

OI muſt throw away my pen] can't 
write in this room what 1s worſe, I can't 
ſleep in it Vet there is but one in the 
houſe I would exchange it for the very 
one, which, by its vicinity, puts it out of 


my power to reſt in this. The partition 


wall is ſo thick, I cannot hear the leaſt 
noiſe;—but the very idea of her being in 
the next room !—Come, ſweet Morpheus; 
bear away that cruel partition !—Obferye 
my inconſiſtency—1 tell you firſt I cannot 
ſleep, then immediately begin to invoke 
the god of dreams: I give you leave to 
laugh at me. Since the Hibernian air has: 
ſuch an effect on me already, in a ſhort | 
time you may expect to hear me {ing ge 


Since the firſt time I ſaw her, I took no 85 
But ſleep half the day, &. Sf 
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After all, I am not fo very inconſiſtent ; 
for what are a lover's thoughts but waking 
ams? Not very clear, however, that it 
is Morpheus inſpires thoſe waking dreams. 
Adieu: it is time for me to go to bed; 
—you ſee I am almoſt dreaming already. 


| 1 


. 


EDWARD MARCHMONT. 


= 
* 


* 
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To THE CaEvalitr DU MORNAI—Cort 


 ...- O®BRYEN CASTLE. by 
HEAVENS! my dear du Mornai, leave 
Ireland !—As you prize my friendſhip do 
not think of it. Why this ſudden reſolve?ꝰ 1 
And why fo ſoon revoke your promiſe of i 
ſpending the winter with me? You do not | 
care to ſee her—Well, ſhe will not follow 
you ta Cork, I warrant. But 7 will, as 
ſoon as I poſſibly can; which will be in 
a day or two. In the mean time, ſeex 
amuſement, baniſn thought, baniſh eare.” 
J hope you find the families, to whom my 
letters introduced you, agreeable. ' When 
I. join you, we will take a tour through 
ſome parts of this iſland; and I will ſhew - } 
you whatever it 8 moſt wo Iu N 
Hoter tion. 3 1 
1 have been to Pay mes Invvirs ro Miſs. 
 O'Bryen. . An amazing fine woman | 
with you could ſee her: unmeaning wiſh! 


% 
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with all her attractions, ſhe would be an 
unintereſting object to you. — I take it 
ſtrongly into my head, that ſhe is the cauſe 
of Sir Edward Marchmont's viſit to Ire- 
land ; for I don't think he knew either my 
uncle or aunt Chetwynd before he came, 
and his whole behaviour to her is moſt 
tenderly and reſpectfully affiduous. His 
eyes follow her with a fond—nay, a jealous 
attention; they languiſh as ſhe retires, and 
_ tparkle at her approach. —Zxtre nous, if I 
Aid not abſolutely deſpair of ſupplanting ſuch 
2 man as this Sir Edward, I ſhould find my- 
lf exceedingly inclined to feel ſomething 
more han — for this 3 rela- 
tion. 
r Fhere is another young . at Chet- 
wynd- villa beſides one I will not mention 
to you—ho is afſez jolie, and very pleaſ- 
ing: her name is Sedley, daughter to the 
late lord Caryſbroak ; the ſame relation to 
Miſs O: Bryen on her mother's * that 1 
am on her father s. | 
Shall I, oy ſhall 1 not, ſay any thing of 
mille what name ſhall I call her to you? 


Pals; bat mel lovely An air of 
n 


Irs =; 
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touching ſadneſs Dreſſed in doleful 
black— - . 


— 


% A Venus riſing from a ſea of jet,” 


O woman—woman, chow art deceitful ! \ 
Who could look in Mrs. Wentworth's face, 
and not pronounce that tender ſorrow, the 
reſult of ſuffering innocence, rather than 
repenting guilt ?—But enough on e 
T ought not to have introduced at all. 
Adieu, mon cher ae: 2 nn vue; 


1 f ant £7, 0. | 
„„ FRANCIS OWYEN, | 
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10 Six FRANCIS O- BRYEN, Barr,— 
O BRTEN-CASTLE. 


_ Corr. 
PALE ! fad! in mourning ! !—— O, Sir 


rhe how. this - deſcription melts my 
ſoul ! But fool—fool that I am! tis not 
for the wretched Henry ſhe is pale, ſad, or 


in mourning: for him, even * the mockery 


« of woe,” is by this time laid aſide. If 


ſhe be melancholy, it is becauſe, perhaps, 
. His name ſhall 


not ſtain my paper. 


Pardon my weakneſs ; I cannot write— - 


I cannot think on any other ſubject. In 


vain does my reaſon recal the inſufferable 
_ . wrongs ſhe has done me: and time, that 
ſhould have effaced my love, has only lul- 
led my reſentment to fleep.—O cruel Har- 


riet! falſe, ungrateful woman! to what 


endleſs to what unſpeakable miſery, have 
you doomed a man, who, while he thought 


innocent, would have ſhed his heart's 
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deareſt drops for you! Nay, by Heaven 


I would do fo at this moment! 

I am almoſt aſhamed to confeſs to you, 1 
have been ſo weak as to write to her in my 
feigned character. I have diſguiſed my 
hand—vain caution! I have doubtleſs no 
place in her remembrance. + 

I told her—that I had ſeen ber at Paris 
with lady Marchmont: that I there imbibed 
for her a paſſion, which marked my future 
days with woe. had been married by my 
father, when I was extremely young, to a 
woman for whom I never had the leaſt af- 


fection: this unfortunate engagement put 


it out of my power to declare my love for 
ur. Reſpecting her virtue Fs fiat 

Hier virtue !—O *twas profaning the fac; 
wry name—Yet ſhe has more perfection 
and fewer faults, than many who have not 
her frailty. — But of what account are a. 
woman's yirtues, if chaſtity be not among 


the number? *Tis that which brightens: and. 
refines all the reſt: without it, every other 


virtue under the ſun cannot render a woman 


5 — and with f i, the can | -hardly-e ever : 
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A faid—that reſpecting her virtue, F 
| "WER her ſight; and determined to im- 
poſe on myſelf an eternal. filence. About 
a year after this, my wife died; and re- 


1 ſolving to go immediately to England, I 


waited on Monſieur de Villemar, and re- 
queſted he would favour me with a recom- 
mendatory letter to Sir George Marchmont. 
He informed me Miſs Marchmont was al- 
ready married This dreadful and unex- 
-. pected ſtroke was near depriving me of my 

exiſtence. I quitted my friends and coun- 
try: rambled over moſt part of Europe; 


| | hopeleſs of happineſs, and wholly :regard- 


les of liſe.— At Rome I: contracted a 


2 friendſhip with Sir Francis O Bryen; by 


whoſe ſolieitations I was induced to come 

to, Ireland: Heaven directing my ſteps 
for here 1 learned ſhe was again free, —l 
concluded with earneſtly intreating permiſ- 
don to throw myſelf at herne 
Such, in brief, was the purport of an 
_nddrefs, every way calculated to ſooth the 
vanity of her ſex. It agrees very well with 
we dender, the mention of her fatal name 
in me; and of _—_— I's not, 


* 
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ſhe has been informed. The real agitation 
of my mind, and the mixture of truth con⸗ 
tained in this e 21 F think, an 
air of ſincerity to the ene een n e 

You will aſk me why [ wrote pally. can- 


not tell you; I had no ſort of purpoſe to 


anſwer by it; I was actuated by an impulſe 
I could not reſiſt. If ſhe rejects du Mor- 
nai, it will not be for me, he is rejected; 


but for the curſed murderer of my peace 


and honour. If ſhe grants the permiſſion 
I affect ſo much to defire—do not think I 
could be ſo meanly irreſolute, as to make 
myſelf known to her.—I do not wiſh to 
upbraid her—Alas ! I could not upbraid 
her—Her preſence would be more dread- 


ful to me, than mine could be to her 


acknowledge, with ſhame 1 acknowledge; 
I love her ſtill; yet, do me the juſtice to 


believe, that no conſideration could induce _ 


me to renew my connexions with her. No, 


"= friend; lovely as ſhe 1 is, T ſhould” Fe 15 1 


; «« —ſcorn the perſon, where I doubt the heart.” ,. 


And could I—which Ti never — 
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elde of my love i is mortally wounded ; 


5 133 0 
. 8 
. 
Y g . 
7 TA 
LIEN 

El never c appy. 

ts , 

4 > 


OT am meu impatient for an an- 
Gor to my ill- judged and unneceſſary let- 
ter; although that anſwer, of whatſoever 


eure it may be, cannot, in any degree, 


FP alleviate, or even alter my miſery—Pity | 


| -_ dern O Bryen: pity, and deſpiſe me 
Lou have never felt the all-fubduing 
— of love; you know not to what va- 
rious inconſiſtencies it prompts us ;—g 
then will be your candour, if you can ex- 
ue the weakneſs of n nnn. 

1 ſhould ; intreat you not to come here, 
11 did not know, by experience, how im- 
poſſible it is to diſſuade you from any thing 
that is good- natured. Come, my dear Sir 
Francis: but expect not that I can join 
vou in parties, either of pleaſure or improve- 
nent: — l have no taſte for pleaſure; and 


| * 2 to what purpoſe ſhould I ſeek to improve 


my mind ? There is none 1 wiſh to pleaſe z 
the world is to me a deſart. 
e —— e ae 8 


. 325 
2 r 

we * 2 
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* * 


| not foreſee its conſequences. re- 
main in a place where there is a probabi- 

ty—a bare poſlibility—of again ſeeing her, 
I -muſt for ever love, and will for ever 


Un. ; | EN 


In whatſoever place or circumſtances I 
may drag on the remains of a bated ex- 
iſtence — be aſſured, I ſhall always conſerves” 
the livelieſt remembrance of your genero 
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7 
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ut 1 


Te Tux CnzvATIA vv MORNAI— Coax. 


| : - O*BRYEN-CASTLE, | 
MY heart is penetrated with your diſtreſs. - 
My dear Chevalier, you ſhall not go :—[l 
cannot ſupport the thought of your ram- 


bling about the world, a joyleſs, friendleſs, 
unconnected being ; perhaps wanting even y 
the neceffaries, 01. life. And can I be hap- | þ 
py while you are miſerable ? Can I riot in 1 
abundance while you want? No, du Mor- y 
pou know not my honeſt heart, if you 3 
thin ET can.— Ihe world, you ſay, is to * 
you a deſart; — you cannot, therefore, have 
a particular liking to any place; then why and 
not fix your reſidence in Ireland? The only _ 
obſtacle will ſoon be removed; ſhe is but 8 
on a viſit; —and this preference is due to 7 
my affection, though not to my merit.— ” 


You ſhall never go: we will live together ; for 
we will have but one houſe, one purſe, one 


Ant 
heart. If my vivacity is diſagreeable. 90 obſc 


ö 
8 
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you—l can, and will ſuppreſs it: I will be. : 
ſerious, Aa Mey thing, to ba : 


and ſooth you. 


It was not my intention to make you 
this propoſal, until time had rendered —as 
I flattered myſelf it would—my friendſhip. 


and ſociety dearer to you; that you might, 
of conſequence, be the leſs able to reject 


an offer I fo paſſionately wiſh you to ac- 


cept :. but your precipitance, of neceſſity, 


hurries me.—lf you deny me I ſhall think 


you one of the proudeſt, and moſt hard- 


hearted of men: if you comply—I ſwear 
to you, my dear chevalier, I ſhall conſider 


your condeſcending to be indebted to. me, 


as the higheſt obligation that can. Polly: 


be.conferred on me. 


For God's fake, du Mornai, let me has 15 


no more apologies for your feelings —1 8 


more than excuſe I admire 
© — — The graceful weak of your heart. 


In me, behold not a cold, unfeeling cen- 
ſor, but a warm and ſympathetic friend. 
And yet, my friend, allow me gently to 
obſerve, that love or honour muſt be con= . 
. K © quered;— 2 


of LF 
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quered :—the firſt, I fear, is unconquer- 
able; the laſt I dare not adviſe you to 
combat. I do not preſume to offer my 
counſel in a caſe ſo very delicate: I ſhall 
never recommend to my friend—no, nor 
to my enemy—a conduct which I think 1 
_ ought not to purſue myſelf; and on the 
-other hand, 1 ſhall never take upon me to 
_ cenſure any man for acting, as. I might 
| eee myſelf do, in his circumſtances. 
Jam ſure it was hard for my buſineſs to 
proſper within the laſt fortnight; for I 
have curſed by the hour every thing that 
has kept me from you. The affair which, 
you know, principally detained me, is yet 
_ unfiniſhed ; but that, and every thing, ſhall 
give way to friendſhip : nothing ſhall pre- 


vent my going to Cork to-morrow. 


F RANCIS O'BRYEN. 
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To THE O27 acare vu MORNAI—Corr, 


 CHETWYN p- vi LLA. 


I AM pained, Monſieur, to be obliged 


to convey to you my ſiſter's ſentiments. 
To well have I known the agonizing pangs 
of hopeleſs love, not to feel the deepeft - 


compaſſion for any man condemned to bear 


them. I reſpe&, I love, and 1 lament, 
the noble conſtancy of your unfortunate 
paſſion. Would to Heaven it was in my 


power, in any degree, to ſoften the wound 
my unwilling hand muſt give ! If the man- 
ner of a refuſal can conſole be conſoled, 5 8 
chevalier: — Mrs. Wentworth rejects, but 


ſhe inſults you not; ſhe refuſes you ſteadi- 


ly; but it is with gratitude, it is with tears. 


— She cannot love; her heart was buried in 


the grave of her huſband! A huſband, who, 


as tat brother I would Kt: 2 et 


% 
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don his errors, and ue for his misfor- 
tunes. 

You merit Mrs. W friend- 

ſhip but let the confidence ſhe allows 

me to repoſe in you, evince that ſhe with- 

holds it not :—the incloſed I may call a 

* hiſtory of her misfortunes : it was written 
by Miſs O Bryen for Mrs. Chetwynd. I 
need only add to it, that by the prudence 
of my moſt amiable friend, lord Metheun, 
— theſe melancholy tranſactions were kept 
from the public knowledge : the world— 
ever prone to look on the dark ſide of 
things—would not have believed that a 

| woman, fo perfectly innocent, could be ſo 
very unfortunate, I do not pretend to ac- 
quit her wholly of the charge of impru- 
EF dence: but very ſlight was the fault; and 
ſuch as a woman of a leſs unſuſpecting 
heart, with half her underſtanding, might 
have avoided : the fault, I repeat, was tri- 
vial ; and the puniſhment ſevere, indeed ! 
Wbilſt the fair mourner weeps inceſſant 
for her Henry—you, chevalier, I am per- 

ſuaded, will drop a generous tear to > the. 

5 * of „ 3 


—_— 
WES” 
Sa 8 
. 4 * 
1 r vs. 
NEL 
* 


1 4. 1 A * 4 4 0 
4 5 2 ann 23 PR . Z £21 , 4 «4 ; * 7 3 ö & ow 
7 8 rr . L op boat r E 

ta OPT Rn EA R/T 3 9” MERE. ” hb 96 1 


wt 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN. 197 
1 think ſo highly of your delicacy, and 


imagine you muſt have ſo good an opinion 


of Mrs. Wentworth's, that after you have 
read theſe papers, I will not ſuppoſe it ne- 
ceſſary to tell you, that you muſt not ex- 
pect time can make any change in your 
favour, 


I am, Monſieur, 
With the greateſt eſteem; 
Your moſt obedient, &c. 


EDWARD MARCHMONT. 
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To Lorxp METH UEN.,—ExCLAND. 


$ CHETWYND VILLA, 
GRACIOUS Heaven! my dear friend, 
what an amazing tale have I to unfold !— 


1 Hegel you not believe that I rave, or 
that I mock you? Yet, I have received: a 
letter from him- within this half hour. It 

is impoſſible to deſcribe the emotion the 
pPeruſal of it gave me. With what aſtoniſn- 
ment, what tumultuous Joy—Joy checked 
by doubt—-did I regard it! My head grew 
4 dizzy; and my behaviour, I believe, was 
3 abſolutely frantic. By an impulſe almoſt 
E involuntary, I flew to the dear partner of 
my foul: — her ſoothing ſoftneſs has, in 
ſome degree, compoſed my agitated ſpirits; 
yet ſtill my heart beats ſtrangely, and my 
Blood ſeems to circulate in an unuſual way. 
Il was in my own chamber when the let- 
ter was brought to me; and having heard 


4 


Should I tell you that Harry Wentworth 


A 
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Miſs O'*Bryen enter her's, without refle&- 


ing on the boldneſs and impropriety of eh” | 


an intruſion 

The carriage waite—Jmegine with what 
impatience I go to embrace my — 
brother. ; 

I ſhall au my Valeria to add a fow | 
lines, and ſeal this.—She knows that 1 
have already told you every thing relative 

to this pretended Frenchman's ne to 
* ſiſter. 


* 


4 ; 


1 4 myſelf ſingularly 1 to 5 


have at“ once an opportunity of teſtifying 


my ſenſe of the favours I have received 7 1 I 


from lord Methuen, conveying pleaſure to Cs 8 3 


him, and obliging Sir Edward Marchmond. 


—Y our lordſhip will loſe by the change of. 


your correſpondent. Hut it would be un 
pardonable to tire you with tedious apolo: 
gies, inſtead of entering immediately. on 4 
ſubject ſo intereſting to you. Where am 5 
to take it up? Let me ſee. At my on room - 


door, I think. I had juſt fat down * write 


to- Miſs Marchmont, when 1 heard 
; . 7 JE X, "I 8 K 4 5 ba f 
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tap at my door. Come in, Sir,” ſaid x 


ſuppoſing it was my uncle; and riſing, I 


walked towards the door: — l was extreme- 
-ly ſurpriſed to ſee it opened by Sir Edward. 
He claſped me in his arms without ſpeak- 
ing a word: he was in violent diſorder ; 
and changed colour every inſtant, «© My 
« God!” cried I, „what is the matter? 
4 '—You are ill!—O fit here“ I led him 
to a large elbow- chair as I ſpoke: he fat 
A down, and placed me beſide him; faying, 
L with great emotion, O, Valeria! my 
3Z « fiſter”—He laid an open letter on my 
lap; and burſt into tears —I cannot ex- 
2 how much he frightened me: Har- 
4 riet had gone out a little before to take the 
: '% air with lady Enmore;—an over- turned 
carriage, and broken limbs, were the firſt 
ideas that roſe in my mind ;—I graſped his 
E hand in ſpeechleſs terror, — I have diſ- 
4 BY . * compoſed you, my love,” ſaid he: 
4 : % How could I be ſo thoughtleſs? But 
f * how, at ſuch a moment, could I be 
KM ec qgtherwiſe ?—Yow ſhall not ſee this 8 
i He would have kt Y 


e 
* * 


I 
* 


* 


* 
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What a ſudden tranſition from afffiction to 
Joy !—But, my lord, it will be a great deal 
more to the purpoſe, to give you ſome ac- 
count of the letter itſelf, than to attempt to 
tell the effect it had, either on myſelf or on 
Sir Edward.—It is written in a ſtyle I can- 
not do juſtice to: irregular, elevated, warm, 
and pathetic. After moſt paſſionately la- 
menting the pain his unworthy ſuſpicions 
occaſioned to his Harriet—ſeyerely con- 
demning himſelf, for giving way to thoughts 

ſo injurious to her—earneſtly begging his 
brother's forgiveneſs and generouſly 
praiſing the candour of the writer of the ; 
little narrative Sir Edward fo fortunately "== 4 
fent to him—he proceeds to- applaud your : 
lordſhip's behaviour in your unhappy duel: 
he ſays, you in the gentleſt, though moſt 
intrepid manner, ineffectually demanded 3 
what cauſe of offence you had given; and 7 
refuſed to fight, until provoked by he 4 
moſt opprobrious language. — When you © I 
fell bleeding and ſenſeleſs to the ground, bie - 
thought you dead; 3 yet ſtill animated by a 
furious reſentment, he was going to ſtab 
= Krogh the heart; 85 every feeling 
5 3 ns of 


ah, 
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of the man and the gentleman, riſing againſt 


ſo baſe an action, he threw away the bloody 
ſword with horror, and pry quit- 
ted the place. 

He embarked on board a merchant ſhip 


bound to Cadiz; taking with him bills on 
that city to the amount of about two thou- 
ſand pounds: this ſum he thought would 


be ſufficient for a year or two; and his me- 
lancholy imagination naturally enough ſug- 
geſted, that he could not ſurvive his mis- 
fortunes beyond that time. | 

He was received with all the friendſhip 
he expected by Don Juan d'Almagro; to 


- whom he diſcloſed the ſecret cauſe of his 


voluntary exile, The jealous, haughty, vin- 
dictive temper of the Spaniard, highly ap- 


proved his conduct; and confirmed him in 
Lt his reſolution of eſtranging himſelf for ever 


from England. Sir Edward's enquiry em- 
barraſſed them very much: neither were 


= willing to acknowledge the truth; both 
ſcorned a lie; and Don Juan's politeneſs re- 


jected the idea of leaving the letter unan- 
Twered. An accident at length determined 


5 a them; and induced chem to adopt as wild 


a ſcheme 


... ̃—— OH: 
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a ſcheme as ever a romantic brain ſug- 2 
geſted : truth, they relunctantly obliged to 
give way to a ſuppoſed neceſſity.— Mr. 
Wentworth's ſervant was thrown from his 
horſe, and died in a few days after of his 
bruiſes and a fever, which was their conſe- 
quence. During his illneſs, he rene MN 
ſo ſtrong a concern at the thought of being 
buried in a foreign country, that his maſter 
humanely promiſed, that if he died he would 
be at the expence of having him conveyed 
to England. The ſequel is eaſily ima- 
gined : — Mr. Wentworth, to put a final 
ſtop to the enquiries of his friends, thought 
fit to make the corps paſs for his own; and 
dictated to Don Juan that letter, which 
drew ſo many tears from the faireſt eyes iin 4 
England. This ftrange deceit was nt 
eaſily detected: the body of a er dying 
in ſuch circumſtances would be ex to 
be altered and disfigured; andꝭ this man, 

though unlike him in bulk and 2 
was about his age, nearly of the ſame la- 
ture, had ſome reſemblance ig * at b 

| and hair of the ſame colours, | 
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Some time after this, from a reſtleſſneſs 
= diſpoſition, he left Cadiz; and, as he 
himſelf phraſed it, when he wrote in his 
aſſumed character to Mrs. Wentworth 
rambled over moſt part of Europe, hope- 
l © leſs of happineſs, and WP regardleſs 
dt life,” | 
|  . Paſſing one night through the ſtreets of 
Rome, he ſaw a young gentleman leaning 
his back againſt a wall, defending himſelf 
with great bravery againſt three men. Our 
generous unfortunate immediately drew his 
fword, in aid of the perſon who fought ſo 
unequal a combat :—the daſtardly aſſaſſins 
were ſoon put to flight —Mr. O Bryen— 
for you will gueſs it was he—thanked his 
deliverer in the warmeſt terms. — You 
doe me nothing,” returned Mr. Went- 
; * worth gravely: © I am happy to have aſ- 
i iſted to preſerve your life; and only wiſh 
Il had been fortunate enouge to have Joſe 
3 N « my own.“ 
rl. Signior, I fear you are ; unhappy: : 
©  « if by my fprtune, my friendſhip, my 
life itſelf, A can render you any N 
1 freely command 1 
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« My misfortunes are not of a nature 
* to admit of remedy. At preſent, hows : 
« ever, I think of nothing but your ps : 
<« allow me to attend you.“ 

Such an incident as this naturally 10d to 


an intimacy between them. O Bryen was 


of a temper too grateful and generous, . ba 


to ſeek to return ſo great an obligation: 
but the reſerve of the man he wiſhed to 
oblige, put it out of his power to do 
more than endeavour to divert a melan- 
choly, of which he knew not the cauſe. 
Though Mr. Wentworth's mind was ſoured 
by misfortune, he could not long be inſen- 
ſible to ſuch attention ;—the moſt perfect 
| friendſhip was quickly founded on the 
ſtrong baſis of. mutual worth and mutual = 


gratitude : the fulleſt confidence ſoon ſoe- | 
ceeded. They became inſeparable compi- I 
nions; vilited ſeveral places in Traly toge- 4 


ther; and when Sir John ORryen's death 
called home his ſon, he found means. to 
perſuade his friend to accompany him: 

though not without much difficulty; and 


after repeatedly urging the improbabllity” | 


ng known, * the diſguiſe of 
French. 


* 


* -- 
* - 
1 
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3 5 ft Frenchman, in a kingdom where he had 


© Pnever been; eſpecially as his perfect know- 

3 "=o ledge of the French nation and language 

FE gave him no room to apprehend ſuſpi- 
cion. 

You know all the reſt, my lord; — I 
have only to tell you, that Mr. Went- 
worth and Sir Francis O*Bryen left Cork 
immediately on the receipt of Sir Ed- 

. ward's letter, and late laſt night returned 

to O®Bryen caſtle ; where Sir Edward is 
now gone.—T preſume he will return to- 
night, as the diſtance is not more than 
2 miles. | 

It is well Mrs. Wentworth "IP to 

be abroad this morning: —our exceſſive 
joy might have betrayed more than it 
would be proper for heg-yet to know. I 
dread the conſequences of a full diſcovery : 
but we muſt be cautious, and hope the 
T 1:8 / + Rs E 

I will bid you adieu, and return to my 

letter to Miſs Marchmont :—now, what a 
| Joyful letter |—How peculiarly happy am 

I to be able to convey pleaſure to three | 
| fuck yes as your lordſhip, lady Me- 


= 


— 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN! 2107 


chuen, and Miſs Marchmont; To givde 
happineſs is, certainly, to feel it in a verx 
ſuperior degree: then, am not I highly AJ 
favoured by fortune, in haying ſuch an ad- 


dition made to my own happineſs? 
Make my affectionate np, ac- 


ceptable to lady Methuen. | 
I have the honour to be 
Your Lordſhip's 


obi iged and attached friehd, 
VALERIA ouſt 
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* 


oy CY 


'To the Right Honourable Lapy METHUEN,— 


n 
cHETWYVND-VvIL LA. 


+0 MY dear lady Methuen, my heart is 
ſtrangely agitated !. They tell me that my 
Henry lives! Is it—can it be poſſible ? 
There is here—I mean in this neigh- 
bourhood—a gentleman, who profeſſes to 
entertain for me a paſſion, I as little deſire 
as deſerve. I always diſliked ſecond mar- 
riages ; I thought they betrayed a want of 
1 but ever ſince I have been a 
widow, I have abhorred them; I have al- 
moſt thought them criminal. I bluſh that 
any man ſhould love me: I do not, fome- 
how, think myſelf at liberty am fure, 
at leaſt, my heart is not free—to receive 
addreſſes of this nature; they even ſtrike 


me with a kind of horror. I pity Du 
Mornai; and yet inconſiſtently hate him: 
unjuſt and ungenerous that I am, to hate a 
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man only becauſe I have done him an in- 
jury !—1, however, allowed my brother to 
impart to him the circumſtances that at- 
tended the loſs of my huſband. O, my 
friend, I blot the laſt ſentence with my 
tears. No woman ever loved a huſband - 
more tenderly, more ardently, nor more 
delicately, than I did; and yet my unjuſt, 
my cruel — but ſtill dear, ever-to-be-la- 
mented Henry, could think me falſe! 
Alas !-— my burſting heart! he dying 
thought me ſo! Ye powers! that I ſhould 
| live to have my virtue ſuſpected! and that 
too, by the man whom, next to Hewen 
I eſteemed and loved! 9 5 | 

Jam writing in the moſt incoherent | 
manner I meant to have told you, that 
my brother has been to viſit Monſieur du 
Mornai; the morning after he returned, 
he told me—after many pauſes, hints, and 
much circumlocution—that the chevalier 


was of opinion, that Mr. Wentworth is ſtil! 


alive; and had only made uſe of an arti» 
fice which might, he ſaid, be eaſily ma- | 
naged to induce us to believe him dead. 
To my infinite ſurpriſe, my brother. — "2 
ON 2 Ki 55 
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ſelf, and all my friends here, agree in 


thinking this conjecture founded on pro- 
bability. T hey ſay a great deal in ſupport 
of this opinion; — they particularly urge 
the congruity of ſuch a procedure in Mr. 
Wentworth, with his abrupt departure 
from England, and earneſt requeſt to my 
father and brother never to make any en- 


quiry after him. —W hat, Louiſa, do you 


think of all this? For my part, J know 
not what to believe. I am perplexed and 


anxious beyond meaſure. I am a thouſand 


times more miſerable than ever.—Can Sir 
Edward, do you imagine, have heard any 
thing concerning Mr. Wentworth, which he 
fears to impart to me immediately? I know 
his tender conſideration for me—But .from 
what quarter ſhould he receive ſuch intelli- 
. gence ? Tis, however, extremely umikely 
that this Chevalier du Mornai ſhould have 


ſio much more penetration than every body 
Alſe.—I diſtract myſelf with conjectures— 
£ 0 foul i is on the rack. 


2 ju + 


THE FAIR HIBERNIAN 211 


Yes, Louiſa, Edward certainly knows 
ſomething which he chuſes not to commu- 
nicate : | have told him that he does ;— 
he did not deny it; but ſqueezing my hand, 

ſaid, If 1 conceal any thing from my 
_ « dear Harriet, I truſt ſhe is no ſtranger 
&© to the motive of that concealment.” I 
ſhould have importuned him, had not the 
entrance of lady Alicia Sedley put an end 
to our converſation. I like not to talk on 
this ſubject before her or lady Enmore ; 
though I find my brother has made them 
_ acquainted with all my affairs, Was it 
right, my dear lady Methuen, to make 
them .my confidants without my leave ? ? 
This behaviour is not conſonant to his uſual 
delicaey; E it muſt mean ſomething. © 
Write to me immediately, my friends. 


tell me, do you think it poſſible that mx ij 


Henry lives ?!—Why will not they tell me 
all they know ? There is no bearing, this 
n ſuſpenſe. 


HG 
» 4 3. 
* * 
— ; 
, £ 83 
* 2 A = * 
5 29 
3 "2 g 
x 4 T 
y _ 
5 
4 
* 


HE FAIR HIBERNIAN.” 


Lady Enmore is obliged to go to Dublin 
; Ir a few days;—the wedding is deferred 
till her return; a compliment, to which 
. her generous fiendihip for Miſs O*Bryen 
| certainly entitles her: yet I fancy. Sir Ed- 
ward paid it with relutanc. © 
© _ I am interrupted by Mrs. Chetwynd. 
am not allowed to be a moment alone. 
However, Mrs. Chetwynd can never be an 
* Intruder to me: I love her from my ſoul; 
and could with pleaſure join Edward and 
Valeria when they call her mother, as they 
7 both frequently do. 5 


Ni 


2 D e as od as 


To Loxp METHUEN,—EncLax. 


* 


CHETWYND-VILLA, 

I AM this moment honoured with your 
lordſhip's very polite letter. Some people 
cannot bear encouragement : — ſee, what 7 0 4 
an encroacher I am! I no ſooner learn that 85 
you tolerate one letter, than I commence 
another. However, tis at Sir Edward's 
deſire. Not that the ſaucy fellow has Jet 
a right to command me; but as my day of += 
power will—alas be very ſhort, it is 3 
litic to uſe it generouſly, in order to ſet 
him a good example. Fan 8 

Now, my lord, prepare yourſelf to read 
one of the longeſt letters that ever was 

| wrritten,—Your friend has told you all whe. 
artifices we have been obliged to uſe with 
his ſiſter, during the laſt fortnight. ' N 
were tortured to behold the diſquietude 

occaſioned by the ſuſpenſe we excited yet 
I © e us dared to ſſ ut. 5 


3 


F: py 
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worth has, if poſlible, ſuffered more than 
her :—his impatience to behold her could 


have been checked only by his fears. | 

When I aroſe yeſterday morning, I ſent, 
as uſual, to enquire how Mrs. Wentworth 
had paſſed the night. Her woman came 
to me, and told me, ſhe feared her lady 
would abſolutely deſtroy herſelf, by giving 
way to ſo violent an anxiety ; that ſhe had 


been up the greateſt part of the night; one 
time throwing herſelf on her bed, or walk- 
ing ſlowly about the room, ſhe ſilently 


wept; then moving with a quicker pace, 


ſhe beat her breaſt, and threw out many 
_ expreſſions, denoting the ſevereſt anguiſh 


2 mind. ö 
I went to her chamber immediately. I 


met Sir Edward at the door. I have 


e been with poor Harriet,” ſaid he,—In- 
1 deed, he had no need to tell me ſo; I faw 
by his tearful eyes where he had been.— 
. What ſhall I do?” added he: « my 
| ce heart bleeds for her.“ 


„ Have you told her nothing more,” 
_ aſked I, * ſhe knew bn; by 
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« J have not. I was ſeveral times going 


dc to ſpeak; but had not the courage. O, 


« Valeria, ſhould J tell her all, perhaps 
he ſtopt ;—it was, as a feeling writer os 
cc a perhaps not to be borne.” | 
« In my opinion, Sir Edward,” aid . 
ce no hazard can be greater, than that of 
« ſuffering her to remain much longer in 
« her preſent ſtate. of mind. It is four 
« days ſince you told her that Du Mornai 
« ſaw Mr. Wenworth in Italy, fince the 
ce time ſhe believed him dead: conſequent- 
« ly, ſhe has now accuſtomed herſelf to 
« think him alive: —it is time ſhe ſhould . 
c know more: and more ſhe ſhall — ä 
* if you give me leave.“ 97 


4 


« I do,—Yet, my dear creature, con- 


A 


e ſider..— I will not be diſcouraged, 55 = 3 


# 


cried I, abruptly quitting him. - a; 8 29 
I found his ſiſter, as I expected, in tears. 3 
I fat down by her. © I muſt ſcold vou, * 
40 Harriet, I am angry with you,” - 3 6 oY 
% What have I done?“ „ 
Lou have been careleſs of your veal P vo 


” cc 7 * fat *p na all ni ight.“ | 
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1 had withorauc 

| ll Got iny eyes ig ſpite of me... © I un- 

e derſtand your hint very well; added I; 
c hut I ſwear to you, my cruel 
e matters ſituated, as you ſuppoſe, I ſhould 

« nnn „ him to 8%. it | 
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L could not ſleep. It is impoſſible for 


| cc. me to reſt either by day or night. ” 


© And why impoſſible? Are you not moſt 


« unreaſonable ? While you were entirely 
_ © without hope, you combated your af- 
_ © flictions; you were calm, though un- 


5 happy: now, when you know certainly 


e, that Mr. Wentworth lives, you aban- 
e don yourſelf to grief.” | 
4 IJ know he did live: but, oh :” cried 
x the, weeping afreſh, © how do I know that 
ce he lives ſtill? In what part of the world 


« am I to ſeek him?“ 
e You will know all in time . not 
« your brother written to his friends in 


: 4 Italy * 


Tes, yes he has written: I knew 


the time he would have gone. But I 
am unreaſonable: Pardon me. | 


cannot pardon you.” The tears I 
mu difficulty reſtrained before, 


-fr jend, were 
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« leaving me was an obſtacle, I would Wo 
ch him.“ Sx r 
Forgive me; L knew not * 1 r 3 
4 -I did not intend to wrong either his 
« friendſhip or yours. But what did you 
« ſay, Valeria? If matters were, as I ſup- 
« poſe—— What meant my friend? ꝰ 
I am afraid to tell you. Tou can 
te bear nothing with W but de. 
4 ſpair. 5 
« For God's fake! if you 1 4271 
e thing of my huſband, do not hide it 
« from me! O, my friend my ſifter Y” 
throwing her arms round my neck 8 
« you know any thing of my an do: 
et not hide it from me!” 
cc What would yu that 1 ſhould all 
6; you! a | > 25 * 
« Is he living? Where is bedr ee, 
£ Mark me then, Harriet—he undoubt= *. 2 
c edly is living; and in perfect health. 
She ſunk down on her knees, and bu 
raiſed her hands and eyes to 1 with 
a look of tranſport and gratitude unutter- 
able. I did not attempt to move her from 
FE n that ſo well came 


rank fir almoſt mechanical: | and 
ung ſhe would chuſe to be alone, I left the 


 .- Knowing how uneafy Sir Edward would 


Z be till he faw me, I flew to the breakfaſt- 
© __ ;—he met me at the door, with open 
arms; and looks of anxious enquiry. I 
recounted my proceedings; ; and had the 
pleaſure to receive his approbation. 

aunt obſerving that ſhe ſhould not 


> 


* 


2 . be leit long alone, I was returning to her ; 


— Ys _ 

 affectio 12 nk | 

e. © But, Valeting you only half ans | 
tion Where is het”. 

Good God!” the exclaimed, with he 

E- + moſt pointed air; “you cannot tell! 

3 ——How then do vou | 


* 


e os. änder me; I did not 


be 


+ 

* 1 
3 
=. + 


© «-mean that 1 could not, but—excuſe me 


F 

4 
* 
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. + Ader dinnen, and upon my honour I will 
Athen tell you in what eee dominions I 
MK” 3 2 
Were I treated thus,” "aid ſhe, 4 by. q 
et any perſon of whoſe good-nature Ie I cc 
ce entertain the leaſt doubt, I ſhould — 1 
« voidably accuſe them of playing vich | 4 
«© my miſery. 77 1 i 
„ You would be moſt unjuſt fu 
ec thought ſo of me, Be aſſured, my Har- 
riet, if I did not fear to overpower you 
& with Joy, I ſhould with 2 8721 r 
«ec you.“ 8 
Font motive is kind, indeed, 
turned ſhe; * but the conduet rg 
« from it is moſt cruel.” 
My uncle hearing us in che hall, canis 
our, and took us both into the parlour; 
Ihe dear ſufferer made viſible efforti 6 
appear chearful till the expiration of the 
ſtated time.— As ſoon as che ſervants/ ws 
withdrawn after dinner, 'ſhe-turtied ł mw, 
2s 1 fat by her“ Now, Valeria, Havel 
5 * 22 been * Do- I not See . 


4 
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4 Sir Edward left his ſeat, and leaned on 
pig back of her chair his intelli 
countenance ſpeaking what he felt for her. 


- Her expreſſion filled my eyes with tears: 


; indeed, Harriet,” ſaid I, e you do.— 
E. 6 Aſk your queſtion. 5 

Where is he?” demanded ſhe ea- 

e, 

1 80 He) 1s- an the dominions of * King 
« of — 

E 11 8 1 nes England | py» 

_ .& You are right. 

3 y O' merciful Heaven!” cried ſhe, claſp- 

ing her hands together ; * is he then in 


« indeed! Well might you fear to over- 
e power me with joy! O Valeria!” falling 
on my boſom “ are you ute Ly whey 
* is in England? 
The ſweet, extravagant creature pro- 
. ad ſetting out for Dublin inſtantly; that 
the: might be ready to embrace the firſt ops 
 Portunity of returning to Ergland.., 
Sure ſaid my uncle, you would 


E: —— * not go till you have ſeen the chevalier 
24 du Mornai; — twas entirely by- 1. means 


e England? This is expected happineſs | 
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you have recovered Mr. Went 
« your thanks are certainly due to him.” 
« Well, Sir, I'll write them. 'Þ would 
ec not ſee him on any account“ 
'«« Pardon me, madam,” he rie 25 1 
1 - believe you ought.” e 
| She did not contend with him; but by. 
dreſſed herſelf to my aunt: © Favour me 
« with your advice, my. dear Mrs. Chet- 
ce wynd: I will follow it implicitly. Think 
«© you not there would be an indelicacy in 
© my receiving a viſit from him? Should 
«© I not be wanting in what 1 oe Mr. 
c Wentworth?“ 1 
I ſaw my aunt was perplexed for an an- 
ſwer; and particularly as ſhe eould not 
but approve her refuſing to ſee her ima- 
ginary lover: to diſembarraſs her, I ſaid, 


1 


that I thought Mrs. Wentworth judged ks | J 


perfectly right with regard to Monſieur : 
gut indeed, Harriet, ; added I, © I can- 


4 not ſo readily appro Sof your going to 


« England. It is certainly Mr. n 
7 . lee buſineſs to come to 2 And 


2 * 
oer ermiſſion; for e 
1 a ». s 
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« explained to him every thing he unhap- 


" El miſunderſtood,” 


e And is he then convinced of 


my innocence, ſhe would have ſaid, but de- 


licacy and tears joined to break the ſen- 


tence. | 
« My excellent Valeria !” whiſpered Sir 


Edward tenderly ; and he had the aſſurance 


to kiſs my cheek. But why do I tell you 


this? I forget I am not writing to my aunt 


Chetwynd. 


« Your brother,“ reſumed I, “ will 
ce write to him immediately. Not a word, 


« my dear 1 for ſhe was opening 
her lips to ſpeak you muſt not write a 
« ine to him. 


J muſt, I muſt: „ ſhould I 


<< wear the appearance of a reſentment EF 


« do not feel? You ſpeak from the feelings 
« of a ſingle woman ;——I would act from 


« thoſe of a wife.“ 5 8 
I do not want you,” aid I, © to re- 


t ſent an error that brought its own pu- 

T7 niſhment with it: yet, for reaſons you 
© will yourſelf approve, when you come 
- Tf to conſider the matter ng 


* £% Wai 
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« Intreat vou, leave it to Sir Edward to 
tc write.” 8 
« And 1, my de 0 e requeſt that 
« you will allow yourſelf to be direQed, 
e in this affair, by Miſs O*Bryen's coun- 
« ſel, —I will tell my | brother that you 
« wiſhed to write.” Mie put his arms 
round her :—tears trembled in his fine eyes: ; 
— * I know, my gentle ſiſter, our con- 
cc duct has a ſtrange, and even a barbar- 
© ous appearance to you: but I beſeech 
ec you to rely on our friendſhip: —in a 
« ſhort time you will be convinced of the 
« propriety of our meaſures.” 
I thought it would not be amiſs to en- 
deavour to give the converſation a gayer 
turn: Go to your place, Sir Edward,” 
faid I, © and take your wine. As ſoon as 
« the ſervants have dined I'll call for the 
« coach; for be it known to you, ladies 
<« and gentlemen, we are all to drink tea 
e with lady Melmont this evening.”  _ 
ce With all my heart,” cried my uncle. 
| 4 1 ſhall go and write my arg Heng” oF 
Kid Sir Edward. Wakes 
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« Very well,” faid I, © you have no- 
thing elſe to do, for you are as well 


e dreſſed as poſſible. So are you, Sir. 
Mrs. Wentworth and Mrs. Chetwynd, 
you are quite elegant. Now, do you 
three go and take a turn in the garden 


till the carriage is ready.— Lady Alicia, 
I don't like your cap; it does not be- 


come you; you muſt change it. How 


am I?“ going to the glaſs —paſſable- 
ment bien; but I muſt mend my hair a 


little. —Lady Alicia, you ſhall dreſs at lord 


Uvedon's :—Mr. Melmont for me. If 
the fine Miſs Stanley be there ſtill—Sr 
Edward ſhall have his choice of her, « or 


« lady Anne Melmont.” 


© Were there ever fach airs ?” ſaid my 


aunt, ſmiling. 
Upon my word, madam,” cried lady 
Alicia, © I think ſhe takes a rat deal too 


©, much upon her.” 


] think ſo too,” ſaid. Mr. Chetwynd; 


but as it muſt be confeſſed her commands 
are very reaſonable, we had better ſub- 
mit. Allons meſdames,” preſenting one 


hand to Mrs. * and the other! to 


rn 
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my aunt, © We were ordered to walk in 
ce the garden.” They obeyed with a very 
good grace; and we three ran up ſtairs to 
our ſeveral employments. 9 

On our way to Firdale, Mrs. Went- 
worth preſſed to know the occaſion of her 
huſband's return to England—how he came 
to an eclairciſſement with lord Methuen, 
&c.—As I could not refuſe to ſatisfy a cu- 
rioſity ſo very natural and reaſonable, I 
was obliged to acknowledge how far: I had 
deceived her; and fairly diſcovered to her 
the whole truth ; only concealing his being 

t O*Bryen-caſtle, as I imagined it would 
too much diſcompoſe her to know he was 
ſo near her, ſo as 1 had already been com- 
pelled to tell her ſo many lies, I eaſily 
ſtretched my conſcience a little 4 1 
ſaid he was at Cork. | 


Her boundleſs joy was expreſſed. more eby = 


tears than words. 

She leaned upon my ſhoulder for near a 
quarter of an hour without ſpeaking: then 
ſuddenly raiſing her head, ſhe cried, . Dear 
« Valeria, may I depend on what you tell 
me now?” I could not forbear to ſmile 
+ 5 e at | 


__ 
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at her well-grounded doubts of my vera- 
city; and maliciouſly drew in my aunt and 
lady Alicia to confirm my falſehood, by 
appealing to them for the truth of what 1 

1 
Ho ſoon,” aſked Mrs. rn, 
her eyes flaſhing fire how ſoon may I 
<. expect to ſee him?” 
& Courage, my fair friend, * replied Mrs. 
Chetwynd ; « he will My be with you 
* to-morrow evening.” 

A lively red overſpread her lovely face, 
— inſtantly gave way to a death- like pale- 
neſs: we let down the coach windows for 
air; which, with the application of lady 
- Alicia's eau de luce, prevented her fainting... 
and, happily, ſhe was quite recovered by 
the time we reached Firdale. 
Our gentlemen, who rode, arrived ſome 
time before us: a very fortunate circum- 
ſtance; for almoſt the firſt perſons they faw, 
as they entered the drawing-room, were 
our quondam Chevalier and Sir Francis 
O Pryen. The former took an opportu- 
nity of whiſpering to his brother, an earn- 
eſt py for his Harriet. Sir Francis, 


1 gueſſing 
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- gueſſing their ſubject, joined them: * Well, 
« Sir Edward,” faid he, ce when ſhall 1 
e ſee my friend happy. 
He anſwered, © Very ſoon.” 
Soon let it be,” returned he, © un- 
e leſs you would chuſe to have him be- 
* come a mere ſtatue : he is little different 
* from one at preſent, except the not be- 
ing quite ſo paſſive. The poor fellow 
is conſcious he is but bad company, for 
« you cannot conceive any thing more dif- 
cc ficult than to get him to tir from 
m 
« How, my dear O Pryen,“ crie Mr. 
Wentworth, will not you preſerve ſome 
“ conſiſtency in your cenſures? you up- 
ec braid me now with total ſuſpenſion of my 
ce faculties—yet how often do you talk to 
* me of the unreaſonable efferveſcence of | 
« my paſſions ?” 
% Why,” replied Sir Francis « vom? are 
« ſometimes paſſionate to madneſs ;: but 
© more generally quite exanimate. In 
40 ſhort, though it ſounds a little harſhly, 
J am ſure, if your affairs continue much 


* Jonger in the ſame train, you muſt ne- * 
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kg e become either a madman or 2 
Ponte 

* terrible alternative py aid Sir Ed- 
ward. 

Lord Uvedon relngio our ee at a 
diſtance; eame up to Mr. Wentworth, 
ſaying, © I fancy, Sir, you would do well 
to retire, until Mrs. Wentworth can be 
prepared to. ſee you.” This counſel be- 
ing ſtrongly enforced by every perſon pre- 
fenty he caſt a wiſhful look towards the 
carriage, and heaving a deep. ſigh, ſuffered 
lord Uvedon to conduct him to another 
room. a 
1 dene explanation i is er here; as 
b your lordſhip will be furpriſed at the Mel- 

mont family's appearing to be fo well ac- 
_ quainted- with the ſituation of our friends. 
As Mr. Wentworth's happy reconcilia- 

tion with his lady obliged hint to drop the 


wame of Du Mornai, and re-aſfume his 


own: to avoid an unpleafingly myfterious 
appearance, it was requiſite that ſome rea- 
'  fons ſhould be given for the change to Sir 
Francis's acquaintance,” who firſt knew Him 

8 an . e character. All his Engin 
N Verify 2 * | D wa 5 Fiende 


ve. 
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friends thinking him dead, to them à ſtill 


clearer explanation was neceſſary. Ac- 
cordingly, he has fabricated a tale that he 
deſigns ſhould fatisfy both: — his delicacy 
for his Harriet not allowing him to let the 


world know he had ſuſpected her.—Your 
| ſuppoſed coffee-houſe diſpute, your conſe- 


quent duel, his ſubſequent flight to Cadiz, 
and believing you killed—all ſtands as it 
was. As nobody knew his addreſs, all the 
letters written to him miſcarried: ſo that 
he ſtill remained in his error; and being 


ſtruck with a remorſe ſo violent, as in ſomm 
degree to diſorder his reaſon, for having 


murdered, upon a frivolous quarrel, a man 
of worth and honour, and his brother's 

friend, he determined to excludę hirffſelf 
for ever from the ſociety of his wile, his 
friends—in ſhort, to reſign every thing he 
held valuable. Knowing how averſe his 


relations would be to this reſolution, he 


concealed himſelf from them, until his dy- 
ing ſervant's wiſh to mix with his native 
Auſt, ſuggeſted to him a method of freeing 
_ Himſelf from their W. wt — The le- 
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- meaſure, both his head and heart, he be- 
gan to repent of the part he had acted; 
Aid hearing, by accident from Sir Francis 
O ryen, that lord Methuen was ſtill alive, 
he: fuddenly reſolved to return to his coun- 
try.— 1 don't know if your lordſhip will 
think this ſtory probable ; but I believe 


vou will agree with me in thinking, that 
the truth of it will not be queſtioned. 


Every body of ſenſe and experience, knows 
that things frequently happen in real life, 
which a judicious author would not introduce 
into a fictitious ſtory. It is a very juſt, though 
trite 6bſetvation, that — probability is not 
always on the fide of truth. + 
When the two gentlemen, left the room, 
lady Melmont ſaid it would be proper for 
ſome of the ladies to drink tea with them ; 
which lady Lucy Domville and Miſs Stan- 
ley did. On our enquiring for them, lady 
Anne ſaid that her ſiſter was with. Miſs 
Stanley, who was confined to her chamber 
by a cold. Lady Melmont told my aunt, e 
in a low voice, how matters really ſtood, = 
2 me the like information: c 
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it would be highly imprudent to venture to- 
Tet her know he was in the houſe. I thought 
ſo at firſt myſelf; but when I conſidered 
the uneaſy and unſettled ſtate of mind in 
which ſhe muſt remain while this important 
affair depended, I could not help thinking 
it would be moſt adviſable to put a ſpeedy ' 
period to her anxieties. Knowing how dif- 
ficult it would be to bring him over to my 
opinion, I pretended to aſſent to his; but 
fecretly reſolved to be guided by my own.. 


His love for his ſiſter makes him act in 


direct oppoſition to the native fire of his 


character; rendering him as timid, as de- 


liberate, as nature made him ey and de- 
. 

Aſter tea, lady A. faying the woul 
go to Miſs Stanley, and ſend har Lucy | 
to us, I begged leave to attend her; 
aunt joined in the ſame requeſt, from a de- 
fire to ſee Mr. Wentworth, for whom 
has a great friendſhip. We found A gar 


fuhefs. He fluted Mes. Cherwynid » 
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with great gallantry, Such beauty can 
ee belong only to Miſs O Bryen.“ 

When we were ſeated, he ſaid, directing 
himſelf to my aunt, O, madam, will the | 
cc dear treaſure I. threw away in my folly 
cc never be reſtored to me again ?” 

| & Tt ſhall be reſtored to you imme- 
te diately,” replied I, with ſome ſpirit. 

* What do you mean, my dear?“ aſked 
ay ” INE 

oS6, J mean to elude Sir 3 caution; ; 
* and this very evening to re-unite this de- 
e ſerving pair. 

He aroſe, and preſſing c one of my hands 
between both his, ſaid, Then, madam, 
c I ſhall ſay that my Harriet was firſt given 
ec me by Hymen, and the ſecond time by 
- « an angel!“ 

N 7 returned to the Cs with lady 
Lucy, — We found lady Melmont, lady 
Alicia y uncle, and Mr. Domville, juſt 
ſitting Town to quadrille. The reſt of the 
MMpany was going to make another table; 


- TY but Sir Francis proteſting it was a ſin to 
* ſuch a *. evening at cards, lord 
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Melmont Kernen a walk, to er we 
all agreed. 

As we walked, 1 tg eee Sir 
f F rancis would draw off Sir Edward; 'telb- 
ing him my motive for the requeſt: he 
warmly approved my deſign; and promiſed 
to take away all the Wer f be . 
could. | 1.3741 

« Sir Edward, ” ſaid ho « cham you 
«© ſeen my lord's canal improvements * 
Being anſwered in the negative, he pro- 
poſed going to view them. Your friend 
faid, he had no objection, if it were agree- 
able to the ladies. Mrs. Wentworth would 
have complied; but lady Lucy and I had 
our own reaſons for oppoling, Ken. 1 

© Let us go, however, ſaid, OBryen- 
0 No, no,“ replied Sir Edward, cx Wen 
take another opportunity. Sir Francis,” 
added he, with a ſmile, “I ſhould not have - . 
ſuſpected you for fuch a propoſiti 1 

Lord Melmont did not give up tde point 
foeaſily ; being extremely fond, as O. Bryen 
well knew, of having his improvements 
admired, he ſeconded the motion n n 
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ouſly, that Sir Edward could not civilly | 
withhold his conſent any longer. 
Sir Francis perceiving that Mr. Mel- 
mont meant to attach himſelf to our party, 
took hold of his arm, ſaying, Come 
« along, Melmont. Deuce take me if 
45 you, or any man living, ſhall quietly en- 
« joy a bleſling I chuſe to reſign. —Servi- 
© teur, meſdames ; we ſhall return in a mo- 
'* ment,” kiſſing his hand to us, with his 
uſual air of graceful ſprightlineiss. 
e Saucy fellows?” ſaid lady Lucy, when 
| they left us; © we'll take care they ſhall 
4 not. Come, my t hall we. 90 
n 
1 aſſented; aug « Since we are be- 
« ſaken by one ſet of beaux, we muſt r 
ee have recourſe to another. 
They are too buſy with their cards to 
0 . mind you, faid Mrs. Wentworth. 
. 1 A Frered tht did not mean the gen. 
| >< Who then ?” ſhe demanded carclefs- 
F- + * 21 A 07 Uvedon is not at 
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Th mn and I with to Pe" 1 2 
5 bring you to the place he ia in. 7; 19 
«© What is your reaſon for ſuch a wiſh?” 
aſked ſhe, with fome ſurpriſe. | 
© Cannot you gueſs ? Does Sir Francis's | 
te being here ſuggeſt nothing to you?” 
« O, Valeria, is my Henry here?? 
« He is: be compoſed.” . 
She trembled violently ; and there was » 
wildnefs i in her looks which froze my blood. 
My good-natured friend, — at her 
2 gently reproved my precipitance;z 
and ſupported her by holding one arm, 
while I held the other. I was exceedingl 
agitated myſelf; and really ftood in need. 
of the aſſiſtance I endeavoured to give her. 
« O God! ſupport me!” Un in 
voice hardly articulate. _ 1 
We placed her on a kno wa. 5 
ther of us was able to refrain from weep⸗ 


ing: tears are ſoftly infectious ile wept 3 


likewiſe ; which conſiderably relievec 
Starting up, ſhe cried, _—_ e dear | 
„ Valeria, will you not ondu 

> _ * 
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4 I will,” faid I; again taking hold of 
her arm, and preſſing her hand to my 
breaſt. © But, my deareſt Harriet, ſum- 
% mon all your courage :—ſhould you ſuf- 
© fer by my conduct, Edward will never 
« forgive me. Promiſe me thac you will 
ce not faint.” | 
. She replied with an e e implictty, 
& Indeed I will not, if I can help it.“ 
With trembling ſteps ſne haſted towards 
the houſe, leaning on lady Lucy and me. 
I took her into a ſmall parlour, adjoin- 
ing that in which Mr. Wentworth was; 
begging lady Lucy would direct him to us. 


He came inſtantiy, accompanied by my 


aunt only. He flew to her; his arms in- 
voluntarily extended to embrace her; but, 
as if impelled by a ſudden recollection of 
his injurious conduct, he threw himſelf on 
his knees at her feet; paſſionately kiſſing 
her had, and the tears falling faſt down his 
face, he cried, O, Harriet! forgive me!” 
She ſunk from my arms, almoſt lifeleſs, into 


his, faintly murmuring, “My Henry -* 
They remained ſeveral minutes in a e 


__ ſont ſpeech or motion.—O, 
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my lord, what mut have been their: fel: | 
gk 2 

At length, is der raiding tar; ſaid, 
ce My dear, my injured wife! ſay that you 
cc forgive —ſay that you love me!” She. 
was not able to reply:;—I thought I ſaw | 
her juſt expiring ; and kneeling by her, I 
exclaimed in the moſt frantic manner, O, 
* Harriet! ſpeak ! live! — Edward, dear 
« Edward! forgive me!” My beloved 
aunt, inexpreſſibly terrified at my beha- 
viour, raiſed me from the ground; and 
weeping, folded me to her fond heart: 
« My child my darling child!“ ſaid the 
tendereſt of parents, © be not alarmed - 
ce ſhe will recover preſently.” “?“ 

Mr. Wentworth, with a diſtracted air, 
cried, © Revive, my only love ! Let me 
ce not loſe, my dearer life in you l Oh! 
- © thou injured angel ! what a i; 
« have I been to thee i 1409 55k 

Had ſhe continued much Jeon Inf : 
able, I don't know what might have been 
the confequence.—Opening her lovely eyes, 
ſhe gazed on her huſband with a tenderneſs. 
mot” to be e 2 53 
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<< heart's treaſure! ſpeak to me !” faid he, 
Kiſſing her with eager tranſport, —In the 
maſt melting accents, - ng en " * 
« dear Henry.” 

Entaptured to hear again. the found of 
that Toft voice, I ſprung from my aunt, 
and again threw myſelf by her on the floor, 
* My lovely fiſter “ ſaid the ſweet crea- 
ture. Mr. Wentworth, in the ſame affec- 
tionate tone, kindly repeated, And my 
46 lovely ſiſter !”” putting one arm round 
my waiſt, he lifted us both; ſaying to me, 
with an air of politeneſs and fincerity, 
% Miſs O Bryen, I have gation to you 
« that words cannot repay.” 

My aunt obſerving that Mrs. Went⸗ 
vorth's ſpirits were weak and exhauſted, 
called for Sir Francis's chaiſe ; and ſtept 
up to lady Melmont, requeſting ſhe would 
s let them go unnoticed ; to which her lady- 
ip conſented, on the obliging condition, 
0 that de eſt of the family ſhould der to 
3 e ee — 2527) 

aunt, Mrs, W and hew 
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up to me: What have you OY 


<< my fair couſin?“ 


“ Sent them home together.” 


Rr 


« Are you ferzous f ?” his el Hack 
with pleaſure. 

ce Serious, upon my dae 45 8 
< muſt ſleep at Chetwynd- villa, for they 
c have taken your carriage: — you ſhall 
* have your choice of the two vacant fats * 
in our coach. 


Wi Do what you pleas. wich me,” faid 


Lord e „ hin, dad, 
with a pretty affected ſigh, © Alas! O Bryen, 
4% how many of our ſex are there, with 3 
« whom that lady does what ſhe pleaſes '? q 
. Faith,” replied my. gay relation, “ ſhe | 
« does. what ſhe pleaſes with both ſexes 3 


«' eo-his got. 173 

Sir Edward bowing to me, wits his 2c= 
cuſtomed grace, faid, © Miſs o 
« power over my ſex, no man can be more 


do not perceive bow wy pe. 


K 
* 8 = 
* * 


ob 
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= may have over the ladies can affect | 


40 me. 

« It affects you very neat, anſwered 
Sir Francis, for ſhe has diſpoſed of your 
ce ſiſter without your knowledge; and mon 
«petit chevatier is gone off with her.” 

Tour dear*tfriend's ſuſceptible heart was 


too much overjoyed to be reſtrained by 


the laws of cold propriety, from diſcover- 


ing its emotions ;—the preſence of ſo large 
a company did not prevent his expreſſing . 


the acknowledgments, he generouſly ima- 
gined, due to me, in terms but too flatter- 


: ingly particular. 
What an ünconſcionable letter have 1 


wikien! Was I not in the right, to prepare 


you for a long one? I affure you it has 
furniſhed me with conſtant employment for 


two days—or nights, rather. I have not 
the confidence to expect you can read it 
tour de ſuite; but as Sir Edward tells me he 
has amply experienced your patience, I 


ES not without hopes, that you will be 


: * to 5 eee it in We Heck 
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Lady Methuen has my moſt ardent wiſhes 
for her ſafety. 


I hope her ladyſhip is not jealous of our 
_ correſpondence :—do you know that Sir 


Edward has the impertinence to declare 
that he is? Though I write merely in com- 


pliance with his own requeſt ! the unrea- 


ſonable creature! He urges, however, 


that I comply with pleaſure ; which cer- 
tainly cannot be controverted. Mr. Went- 
worth, who was preſent, ſaid, that, © If 
te there could be any excuſe for cauſe- 
« leſs jealouſy, Lord Methuen's engaging 
cc qualities would form one.” - One word 


for you, my lord; and two for himſelf. 


But ſeriouſly, he ſpeaks of you in the juſt- 
eſt, that is to ſay, in the higheſt terms; 
and you may be aſſured, that a ſincere and 


lively eſteem now holds the place of the 


enmity he formerly bore you. He men- 
tions your anſwer to his letter, with great 


encomiums on your politeneſs; eandour, - 
and generoſity. — Noble minds, betrayed 
by ſome fatal miſtake or inadvertency, may 
undeſigningly injure; but they are ever 
. „ oo 
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e amends in their power 
to the perſon they have wronget. 


- 
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With every poſſible ſentiment 
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DEAR MAD AM, «+ 


o'8rvBN CASTLE. 


I AM infinitely ſorry it is not in my 
power to return to Chetwynd- villa 4 o-d 
—when I came home laſt night, 1 
a letter from my mother, wherein ſhe com- 
plains very much of her health: I cannot 
diſpenſe with viſiting her bee and 

am juſt on the wing for Dublin. 
The little box that accompanies this 1 
did not get out of the jeweller's hands till 
late laſt night; So the things have 
been beſpoken theſe two months, I thought 
the raſcal would never let me have them. 
I ſhall be much indebted to you, if. you:will - 


75% 
Q 
35S, 


take the trouble to order Miſs O'®Bryen's _ 


woman to leave them on her e 80 00s 
N let te... 5 


will think of fag cio 5 A 


n 5 Journey: ta TY but. it is 54S 
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no ſuch matter, I aſſure you. I own there 
have lately been overtures made to me from 
that quarter, through lady O Bryen: ſhe 
approves them; but I do not. I hate 
theſe ſober, formal, patched-up family- 
matches. To think of my going expreſsly 
to pay my addreſſes to a woman I never 
ſaw !—and. whoſe temper and character 
| whoſe very face—I know only on report 
from the opinion of others ! ridiculous! 
deteſtable! No, I will judge for myſelf, 
chuſe for myſelf; and if ever I marry a 
woman that does not wait till I aſk her,— 

may I be a cuckold in the honey-moon ! 
Il am aſtoniſhed that gentlemen have not 
more pride—more delicacy—for their fe- 


male relations. Had I a ſiſter or a daugh- 
ter, ſhe might die an old maid ſooner than 
I would offer her to any man. I could not 


endure to have & ſaucy coxcomb exult— 
even in thought—at having rejected her. 
One word @ Poreille :—lady Anne Mel- 
mont —amiable, elegant, accompliſhed, ſen- 
oo and unaffected ; of : a noble and wor- 
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Tell my dear Wentworth I have not 
time for a line at preſent, but ſhall write to 
him from Dublin. 


I hope I ſhall be able to prevail on my 


mother to return with me to O'Bryen-caſtle, 


The country air agrees beſt with her; be- 


ſides, ſhe muſt come and pay her reſpects 


to lady Marchmont. 5 
Adieu, my dear madam, Tkigs your 


hands, Pon 


FRANCIS OBRYEN. 


Sn, 
8 


3 
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'To Sin FRANCIS o- BRVYE N, Baxr.— 
Donkix. 


CHETWYND VILLA. 


1 A M extremely glad you found lady 
O'Bryen ſo much better than you expect- 
ed; though, I confeſs, I am not a little 
angry with her, for contriving to be indiſ- 
poſed ſo very mal @ propos. You have 
miſſed a wedding, my friend :—yeſterday 
Mr. Chetwynd joined the hands of the love- 


E . left pair I ever beheld. —We had no com- 
pany but the ladies of the Melmont family. 
Lady Alicia Sedley, and lady Anne Mel- 


mont, were bridemaids. Your admired 
lady Anne looked more than uſually pretty. 
I regretted that you were not preſent: what 


an opportunity to ſay ſoft things !—I took 
care, however, that · ſne ſhould think of 

ING — &. Dear lady Anne,” whiſpered I, 
| B what | 


- 
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« what would Sir Francis O Bryen give to 

„ be here now !”” She was ſilent, bluſhed, 
looked down, and opened and ſhut her fan 
with the ſweeteſt confuſion imaginable. 
How eaſy to read the agua of an 
nn heart! 13 


Twould be vain for me to attempt to. 
mention the bride : your own lively imagi- 
nation will ſcarcely be able to do her juf- 
tice ; judge then if my pen can. : 


« 'Triumphant beauty never looks fo gay 
« As,on the MY of a nopual day. 


This obſervation is rather quaintly ex- 

* prefſed ; but I think you would with me 

have ſubſcribed to its juſtneſs, had you ſeen 3 

your charming couſin yeſterday morning; MY 

her fine complexion heightened by pleaſure, + | 

and modeſty again improving the 0 of _ 

5 Joy. TP ©. | 
I wonder not at the 1 of my . 


* . 


| ther s paſſion for her. I acknoylodge that 1 3 


I never ſaw a woman, who in pe 
and manners, would appear ſo 


* 
* 4 
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and engagingly beautiful to an unprejudiced 
man: but my fond eye diſcovers more at- 
tractions in another ;—my gentle. Harriet 
is o me a hundred times more lovely. 

Sir Edward calls himſelf the happieſt of 
men: but ſurely the cup of happineſs muſt 
have, a higher flavour to me, who have 
drunk ſo deeply of its bitter reverſe. Yet 
-perhaps his aſſertion may be juſt ; for he 
feels not, as I do, the pang of having in- 
jured her he loves.—I look back on my 
paſt conduct with amazement :—how could 
I ſuſpect her? The moſt delicate the 

moſt virtuous of women! 


« 0 a8 5 the winter Gram: wika 1 ice emboſſed. 
60 Whitens i its courſe,” | 


Even to myſelf reſerved, 1200 gh fond. — 
ee never can I make her ſufficient 
: amends for what ſhe has ſuffered for me. 
Vet the dear, too generous girl, thinks 
bherſelf recompenſed for years of heart- 


Fe "Irending anguiſh, only by the return of that 


affection and confidence ] never had a right 
to eee . "GE" 


be 1 5 S pro- 
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I propoſe to myſelf a very fingular grati- 
fication on my return to England; tis to 
viſit my own ſuperb monument! — You 
will chide me if I purſue this ſubject. I 


remember, when you were here, you told 


me, that—even my happineſs was melan- 
choly. True; it is ;—refined and exqui- 
ſite joy almoſt touches ſorrow. 

I had a letter from England by laſt poſt, 
from a proud old fellow, who is my re- 
lation; — he ſuppoſes I ſhall immediately 


have my ſervant's body removed from the 
vault of my anceſtors. — Did you ever 
hear any thing ſo ridiculous ? — Honeſt, ' 


faithful fellow! let thy aſhes mix with 
theirs, and welcome ! | 

All this happy family with for you, my 
dear O Bryen. I am impatient to ſee 


you : I long to have you better acquainted - 


with my Harriet: I am ſure you will ad- 
mire her. Fear not my jealouſy O, truſt. 
me, I am cured of that I have am 


prepared her to love you as you deſerve, _. 


D 


BY 


E FAIR HIBERNIAN. 


. 


THE, | 
, my friend—the friend of my ad- 
verſity! I will not wound your delicacy by 


EY 


| acknowledging how much I owe you. 


— * po 


To Loxzp METH UEN,—ExcLande . ”. 
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| KISSING, with glowing lips, the whit- | 
eſt hand in the world I had Juſt ſworn that 
my felicity could not admit of increaſe, 
when your letter arrived to contradict me. 
My dear Avguſtus, you have conſider- | 
ably augmented my happineſs: both lady 
 Marchmont and 1 inexpreſſibly rejoice at 
your loved Loviſa's ſafety. + F 
My Valeria and Mr. Wentworth requeſt 
the honour of being ſponſors,” However, 
I need not have ſpoken for my brother; be 7 
is writing to you himſelf C = 5 
1 preſume your little girl will be ak 
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after the late Mrs. Sidney. —1 ſhall rake. it 4 ; IF 
as a particular fayour, if you will add my i 


hip may think it is with an air of wy 1 
1mpo nice, 1 write—my wife's . 


wife's pretty, romantic name your lol. 
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On the day I wrote to you laſt 


O day the faireſt, ſure, that ever roſe!” 


Il was ſo much out of my ſenſes, that I 
don't know what I may, or may not have 
faid ; but I think I could not have omitted 
telling you, that we have prevailed on Mr. 
and Mrs, Chetwynd to live with us. I am 
delighted beyond meaſure at their com- 
pliance : every day renders me more ſenſi- 
ble of their ineſtimable worth, and more 
attached to their ſociety, I doubt if their 
charming niece herſelf can love them better 


char! do. 
My little French ſiſter is married: Ma- 


dame la marquiſe de St. Claire! nothing 


leſs l — The marquis has promiſed me a 
viſit in England next ſpring. I long ex- 
tremely to ſee them both: my Valeria and 
lady Enmore have very much prepoſſeſſed 


me in their favour. 


Lady  Enmore purpoſes ſpending much 


13 of her time with us. I like this lady very 
| well:—ſhe is exceedingly fond of my Va- 


leria, i is generous, well-tempered, and agree» 
3 * W 
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tome knowledge of the world; ; yet ſtill 1 
cannot give her fuch à place in my affec- 
tion, as Mrs. Chetwynd holds: her mind 
s not fufficiently above the common claſs. 
The friend of my heart—and more ; partl- 
. eularly i if 1 that friend be a woman —muſt 
be exquiſitely refined; muſt breath the very 
- foul of ſentiment. _ 

1 wiſh to Heaven you could renner 
— to Chetwynd- villa for five or fix 
hours; — I ſhould not aſk to keep you 
longer from lady Methuen at preſent. I 
am impatient to have you acquainted with 
my uncle and aunt Chetwynd ; I know you 
will be charmed with them. What plea- 
fre too would it give your generous heart, 
to behold my brother and ſiſter Went- 
worth's happineſs !—Beſides, I want to 
ſhew you my angel ! lady 'Marchmont= 
with pride I give her that name —is, if 
poſlible, more lovely than DUM gs 
Was. 


© Beauty and worth i in her alike contend. e 
„% To charm the fancy, and to fix the e — . 2 2 
2 55 "TM 


* In her my wife, my miſtreſs, and wy friend, 4 
- as I taſte the joys of fenſe and reaſon jena. 2 
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My boundleſs and unutterable love gains 
houtly ſtrength; nay, each moment ſhe is 
dearer than the laſt —Methuen, I ſhall for 
ever join with you in heart and voice, to 
condemn the unfeeſing libertine, who ſtu- 
pidly calls matrimony the bane of * 
neſs and love. | 

Sir Francis OfBryen ſent my Valeria 
ſome very fine diamonds a few days before 
Gur marriage. I hope he will ſoon give me 

an opportunity of acknowledging the fa- 
your, by a ſimilar preſent to his wife. 

He has been here theſe two days; but 
returns to Dublin to-morrow, in order to 
eſcort his mother to O*Bryen-caſtle.—He 
s a moſt engaging fellow :— Wentworth 
and he are exceedingly attached to each 
other. If Methuen was not my friend, I 
mould almoſt envy my brother. —OBryen 

has a vaſt deal of ſenſibility, though ap- 
parently gay and inconſiderate: when he 

looks round on this family, his expreſſive 

eyes ſeem to ſpeak the good-natured. lan- | 

- guage of a French writer; Qu il of dau- 7 

"BY * de voir des beureux 55 2 the man, 7 
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envy, | ſhines with the reflected light of I 
others e 3 

I juſt caſt my eye out of the window, 
which commands a view of the garden ;— 
the divine lady Marchmont tete a tete wah; 
Sir Francis. What a form! what move 
ments! The ſportive zephyrs play through 
her auburn ringlets; and artfully ſteal fra- 
grance from her boſom, while they pretend 
to add unneceſſary freſhneſs to her cheek. 

She leans on O*Bryen's arm ;—ſhe ſmiles 
Ah! the happy fellow! III ſupplant - | 
him in a moment. | . 


'- * 
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EDWARD MARCHMONT. 
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